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COMEDY. 


As it is Ated at the 
THEATRE-ROYTA L. 


I 


Written by FOHN DRYDEN, Servant 
to His Majeſty. 


Quicquid ſum ego, quamwvis 
Infra Lucilli cenſum ingeniumque, tamen me 
Cum magnss vixiſſe, invita fatebitur uſque 
Invidia, & fragili quarens illidere dentem 
Offendet ſolido. 
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Horat. Serm. 
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LONDON, 


Printed by T. N. for Henry Herringmarn, and are to be 
{old at the Anchor in the Lower Walk of 
the New Exchange. 1673. - 
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To the Right Honourable, 


4 The EaxrL of 


' ROCHESTER. 


( 

My Lord, 
j AY Dedicate to Your Lord- 
b ſhip that Poem , of which you 
£ were pleas'd to appear an early 
E Patron, before it was Act: d on 
; the Stage. [ may yer go tarther, 


with your permiilion , and lay, 
| Thar it receiv'd aac ' 
k 

% from your noble hands, e're jt was fit to be preſented. 


; You may pleale bkewiſe to remember, with how 
» much favour to the Authour, and indulgence ro the 

Play, you commended it to the view of His Majeſty, 
: | B 2 then 
+ | | on 1364 Z8+5 
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then at Windſor, and by His Approbation of it in 
Writing, made way for its kind reception on the 
Theatre. In this Dedication therefore, I may ſeem to 
imitate a Cuſtom of the Ancients, who offer'd to their 
Gods the Firſtlings of the Flock, which I think they 
call'd Ver Sacrum, becauſe they help'd 'em to increaſe. 
I am ſure, if there be any thing in this Play, wherein 
T have rais'd my ſelf beyond the ordinary lowneſs of 
my Comedies, I'ovght wholly to 'acknowledge it 
to the favour, of being admitted into your Lordſhip's 
Converſation. Ant not onely T, who pretend not to 
this way, but the beſt Comick Writers of our Ape, 
will joyn with me.c6 acknowledge, that they have 
copy'd the Gallantries of Courts, the Jelicacy of Ex- 
preſſion, and the Decencies of Behaviour, from your 
Lordſhip, with more ſucceſs, then tf they had taken 
their Models from the Court of France. But this, my 
Lord, will be no wonder to the world, which 
knows the excellencic of your Natural parts, and 
thoſe you have acquird in a Noble Education. 
That which with more reafon I admire, is, that be- 
ing fo ablolute a Courtier, you have not forgor, 
either the ties of Friendſhip, or the practiſe of Gene- 
rofiry. In my little Experience of a Court ( which 1 
confels I deſire not to improve ) I have found in it 
much of Intereſt, and more of Detraftion : Few men 
there have that aſſurance of a Friend, as not to be 
made ridiculous by him, when they are abſent. 
There are a midling {ort of Courtiers, who become 


happy 


happy by their wane of wit ; but they ſupply that 
want, by an exceſs. of malice to thoſe who have it. 
And: there is no ſuch perſecution as that of fools : 
they can never. be conſiderable enough to be talk'd 
of themſelves 3 ſo that they are 'ſafe onely-in their 
obſcurity, and grow miſchievous to witty men, by 
- the great diligence of their. envy, and by being al- 
ways preſent to repreſent and aggravate their faults. 
In the mean time they are forc'd, when they endea- 
vour to be pleaſant, to live on the Offalls of their 
Wit, whom they decry; and either to quote ir, 
( which chey do unwillingly® or to paſs it upon others 
for their own. Theſe are the men who make it their 
buſineſs to chaſeWit from the Knowledge of Princes, 
leſt it ſhould diſgrace their ignorance. And this kind 
of malice your Lordſhip has not ſo much avoided, as 
ſurmounted. But if by the excellent temper of a 
Royal Maſter, always more ready. to hear good than 
11], if by his 1nclination to love you, it by your own 
merit and addreſs, if by the charmes of your Con- 
verſation, the Grace of your Behaviour, your know- 
ledge of Greatneſs and Habitude in Courts, you 
having been able to preſerve your {elf with Honour 
in the midſt of ſo dangerous a Courle ; yet atleaſt 
the remembrance of thole Hazards has inſpir'd you 
with pity for other men, who being of an inferiour 
Wit and Quality to you, are yet Perſecuted, for be« 
ing that in Litcle, which your Lordſhip is in Great. 
For the quarrel of thoſe people extends it ſelf to any 
| _ | thing 


thing of ſenſe; and if I may be fo vain to own it 
amongſt the reſt of the Poets, has ſometimes reach'd 
to the very borders of it, even to me. So thar, if our 
general good fortune had not raisdup your Lord- 


ſhip to detend us, I know not whether any thing had 


tk more ridiculous in Court, than Writers. "Tis 
to your Lord{lvp's favour we generally owe our Pro- 
tection and Patronage: And to the Nobleneſs of 
your Nature, which will not ſuffer the leaſt ſhadow 
of your Wir to becontemnd in other men. You 
have been often pleas'd not onely to excule my im- 
er{cions, but to vindicate what was tolerable in 
my \Writings trom their cenſures And what I never can 
forget, you have not onely been caretul of my Repu- 
tation, but of my Fortune. You have been Sollicitous 
10 ſupply my negleft of my lelt; and to overcome 
the fatal Modeſty of Poets, which ſubmits them to 
perpetual wants, rathet then to become importunate 
with thole people, who have the liberality of Kings 
in their dilpoling 3. and who diſhonouring the Bounty 
of their Maſter, \ufter ſuca ro be in necetlicy, who 
endeavour at eaſt to plcale him : and for whole en- 
tertainment He has generouſly provided, tit the Fruits 
of His Royal tavour were not often ſtopp'd in orher 
hands. But your Lordthip has given me occafion, 
not to comp! ain of Courts, winIit you are there, I 
have found the effets of your Mediation in all my 
Concernments ; aud they were fo much the more 
noble 1n you, becaute they were wholly volunta: y. 
I became 


" 
——_ Wn 


I became your Lordſhip's (1fI may venture on the 
Similitude) as the world was made, without knowing 
him who made it; and brought onely a pallive obe- 
dience to be your Creature. This Noblenels of yours 
I think my felt the rather oblig'd to own, becauſe 
otherwiſe it muſt have been loſt to all remembrance : 
for you are endued with that excellent quality of a 
frank Nature, to forget the good which you have 
done. 

Bur, my Lord, I ought to have conſider'd, that 
you are as great a Judge, as you are a Patron ; and 
that in praiſing you 1], I ſhall incurrea higher note 
of ingratitude, then that I thought to have avoided. 
I ſtand in need of all your accuſtom'd goodneſs for 
the Dedication of this Play - which though, perhaps, 
it be the beſt of my Comedies, 1s yet ſo taulty, that T 
ſhould have fear'd you, for my Critick, if F had not 
with ſome policy given you the trouble of being my _ 
Proteor. Wit ſeems to have lodg'd it ſelf more 
Nobly i this Age, than in any of the former: and 
people of my mean condition, are onely Writers, 
becauſe ſome of the Nobility, and your Lordſhip in 
the firſt place, are above the narrow praiſes which 
Poeſie could give you. But let thoſe who love to fee 
themſelves exceeded, encourage your Lordſhip in (o 
dangerous a.quality : for my own part, I mult confeſs, 
that IT have ſo much of ſelf-intereſt, as to be content 
with reading ſome Papers of your Verſes, without 
deſiring you ſhould proceed to a Scene or Play : with 

the 


the common prudence of thoſe, who 'are worſted 
in a' Duel , and declare. they are ſatisfied when 
they are firſt wounded. Your Lord(hip has buc ano- 
ther ſtep to make, and from the Patron of Wit, you 
may become its Tyrant + and Oppreſs our little 
Reputations with more eaſe then you now prote&t 
them. Bur theſe, my Lord, are deſigns, which I am 
ſure you harbour not; any more then the French 
King is contriving the Conqueſt of the Swiſſers.. *Tis 
a barren Triumph, which is not worth your pains, 
and wou'd onely rank him amongſt your Slaves, who 
15 already, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſhips | 


Moſt obedient and moſt 
faithful Servant , 


Joun Dzxrvuzn.”'. 


The 


Ord, how reforur d and quiet we arc gro;vn, 
| Sin ce al! our Braves and all our Iits are gone : 

F op-corner now is free from Civil IV ar - 
IV bite Wig and Vizard maly no longer jar. 
France, and the Fleet have ſwept the Town fo clear, 
That we can AG in peace, and you cant hear. 
Twas a ſad ſight, before they inarch'd from bone 
To ſce our IV arriours, in Red JV aftecoats, come, 
With hair tuck'd ap, into our Tavl 601. 
But 'twas more [ad to hear their laſt A irew, 
Toe Wo omen fob *d, anc { ſwore t ey wanld be true ; 

{0 they were, as lon? as cre they COUGH: 
Bui Pore! fil rage caunot be witliflood, 
And they were mad: oj f Ply ty baowle fl ſb and bload. 
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Now they are gone, 'tis dead Vacation here, 

For neither Frieads nor Enemies appear. 

Poor penſive Punk now peeps ere Plays begin, 
Sees the bare Bench, and dares not wenture in : 
But manages ber laſt Half crown with care, 
And trudges to the Mall, on foot, for Air. 

Our City Friends ſo far will hardly come, 

They can take up with Pleaſures nearer home ; 
And ſee gay Shows, and gawdy Scenes elſewhere : 
For wepreſume they ſeldom come to hear. 

But they bave now tanup a glorious Trade, 
And cutting Moorcraft, ftruts in Maſquerade. 
There's all our hope, for we ſhall ſhow to day, 

A Maſquing Ball, to recommend our Play : 

Nay, to endear 'em more, and let *em ſee, 

We ſcorn to come behind in Courteſie, 

We'll follow the new Mode which they begin, 
And treat 'em with a Room, and Couch within : 
For that's one way, bow e're the Play fall ſhort, 
T' oblige the Town, the City and the Court. 


Perſons 
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Perſons Repreſented. 
MEN. 


BY 
Pol; danras, Ularper of Sicily--——— Mr. WWiatertball, 
Leonidas, the Rigatful Prince, un- CON 
KNOWn 
Argalcon, Favourie to > Polydamags--- Mr. Lydall, 
Hermogenes, Foltcr- father to Leo- 
OMe Cartwrigi 77 of 
idlgs- - A 
Ernyvulzs his Friend and C .ompanion Vir. F//, atſc; 2 
Rnodophil, C - \pogeor " the Guards- - Mr. Moby. 
Palgy; . * Hart. 


K ynaſtor. 
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W OMEN. 


Palmyra, Dounghter to the Lturper«- Mre. C Coxe. 


Am: ith en, Siſter to AYTACON- =» « Mrs. Tames. 
Deralice, W ite to. RhodopL is = Mrs. Marſhall, 


_ 
P1211077s, \\ OMai3 tO Mclanibi—— Mrs. Reeve, 
[3 Belijo, Woman to Poradl:cet—--— Mir. Slide. 
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Ar ten 1s, a © Court: Lady b; wide tan Fan oe ay Ni y pH, 
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ACTI. SCENE IL. 
Walks near the Court. 


Enter Doralice a:d Beliza. 


Dor. Eliza, bring the Lute into this Arbor, the Walks 
areempty : I would try the Song the Princeſs 


Amalikea bad me learn. They go in, and ſing. 


T, 


Hy ſhould a fooliſh Marriage Vow 
Which long ago was made, 
Oblige a to each other now 
When Paſſion 3s decay d? 
We lou'd, and we lewd, as long s wecou'd, 
Til nr love was lev'd out in #s both: 
Byt our Marriage #s dead, when the Pleaſurs i fled : 
"Twas Pleaſure firſt made it an Oath, 
F : 


2. if 


2 Marriage a-la-Mode. 


2 


If T have Pleaſures for a Friend, 
And farther love in ſtore, 
hat wrong has he whoſe joys did end, 
And who cou'd give no more 


"Tis a madneſs that he 

Should be jealous of me, 

Or that T ſhou'd bar him of another : 
For all we can gain, 

Is to give our ſelves pain, 

when neither can hinder the other. 


Enter Palamede, in Riding Habit, and hears the Song. 
Re-enter Doralice and Beliza, 


Bel. Madam, a Stranger, | 

Dor. I did not:think to have had witneſſes of my bad fing- 
ng. 3 
Pala, If T have err'd, Madam, I hope you pardon the curi- 
ofity of a Stranger 3 for I may well call my ſelf ſo, after five 
years abſence from the Court : But you have freed me from one 
Error, 

Dor. What's that, I beſeech you ? 

Pala. I thought good voices, and ill faces, had been inſepa-- 
rable 3 and that to be fair and ſing well, had been onely the 
priviledge of Angels. | 

Dor.. And how many more of theſe fine things can you ſay- 
to me ? | 

Pala. Very few, Madam, for if I ſhould continae to ſee you 
ſome hours longer : You look fo killingly, that I ſhould be 
mute with wonder. | 

Dor. This will not give youthe reputation of a Wit with me : 
you travelling Monſfjeurs live upon the ſtock you have got a- 
broad, for the firſt day or two : to repeat with a good memo- 
ry, and apply with-a-good grace, is all your wit. And, com- 

| mon! 


Marriage a-la-Mode, 
monly, your Gullets are ſew'd up, like Cormorants? When 
you have regorg'd what you have taken in, you arethe leaneſt 
things in Nature. 

Pala. Then, Madam, I think you had beſt make that uſe of 
me; let me wait on you for two or three days together, and you 
ſhall hear all I have learnt of extraordinary, in other Coun- 
treys : And one thing which I never ſaw till Icame home, that 
1s, a Lady of a better voice, better face, and better wit, than 
any I have ſeen abroad. And, after this; if I ſhould notdeclare 
my felf moſt paſſionately in love with you, I ſhould have leſs 
wit than yet you think I have. 

Dor.. A very plain, and pithy Declaration. T lee, Sir, yon 
have been travelling in Spain or 7taly, or ſome of the hot Coun- 
treys, where men come to the point immediately. Butareyou 
ſure theſe are not words of courſe? For T would not give my 
poor heartan occaſion ef complaint againſtme, that I engag'd ir 
too raſhly, and then could not bring it off. 

Pala. Your heart may truſt it felf with me ſafely; T ſhall uſe 
it very civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it away, without fair 
warning to provide for itſelf. 

Dor. Firſt, then, Ido receive your paſſion with as little con- 
fideration. on my part, as ever vou gaveit me, on yours. And 
now ſee what a miſerable wretch you have made your ſelf. 

Pala, Who, Tmiſerable 2 Thank you for that. Give me love 
enough, and life enough, andT defie Fortune, 

Dor. Know then, thou man of vain imagination, know, to 
thy utter confuſion, that T am vertuons, 

Pala. Such another word, and TI give up the ghoſt, 

Dor. Then, to ſtrike you quite dead, know. that Tam marry'd 


tOO. 
Pale. Art thou marry'd ; O thou damnable vertuons Wo- 


man 2? 

Dor. Yes, marry dtoa Gentleman 3 young, handſome, rich, 
valiant, and with all the good qualities that will make you de- 

ſpair, and hang your ſelf. 

Pala. Well, in ſpight of all that, I'll love you: Fortxne has 
cut us out for one another 3 for I am to be marry'd within theſe 
three J2ys. Marry'd paſt redemption, toa young, fair, rich, and 

B 2 Vertuous 


ed et ee | 


Marriage a-la-Mode. 
vertuous Lady : And, itſhall go hard, but will love my Wife 
as little, as perceive you do your Husband. | 

Dor, Remember I invade no propriety : My ſervant you ave 
onely till you are marry'd. 

Pala, In the mean time, you are to forget you have a Hus- 
band. 

Dor. And you, that you are tohave a Wife. 

Bel. Aſide to her Lady. O Madam, my Lord's juſt at the "F of 
the Walks; and, if you make not haſte, will diſcover you, 

Dor, Some other time, new Servant, we'il talk further of the 
premiſles 3 inthe mean while, break not my firſt commandment. 
that 15, not to follow me. 

Pala, But where, then, ſhall I find you again ? 

Dor, At Court, Yours for two days, Sir. 

Pala. And nights, beſeech you, Madam. 
Exit Doralice and Beliza. 


Pala. Well, Ill fay that for thee, thou art a very dextrous 
Executioner 3 thou haſt done my buſineſs at one ſtroke : Yet [ 
muſt marry another —— and yet I muſt love this 3 and if it 
lead me into ſome little inconveniencies, as jealouſtes, and 
duets, and death, and ſo forth ; yet while ſweet love is in the 
caſe, Fortine do thy worl(t, and avant Mortality. 


Enter Rodophil, who ſeerrs [peaking to one within. 


Rho. Leave 'em with my Lieutenant, while IT fetch new Or« 
ders from the King. How ? Palamede / Sees Palamede. 

Pale, Rhodophil ! 

Rho, Who thought to have ſeen you in Sicily 

Pala. Who thought to have found the Court ſo far from 
Syracuſe £ 

Kho, The King beſt knows the reaſon of the progreſs. But 
nſwer me, I beſeech you, what brought you home from 
travel ? 

Pala, The commands of an old rich Father. 

Ao. And the hopes of burying him? 
| Pals, Both together, as you ſee, have prevail'd on my good 
| oya es 


Marriage a-la- Mode. 5 
mature. In few words, My old: man has already marry'd me ; 
for he has agreed with another old man, asrich and as covetons 
as himſelf 3 the Articles are drawn, and I have given my con- 
ſent, for fear of being diſ-inherited 3 and yet know not what 
kind of woman I am to marry. 

Rho, Sure your Father intends you fome very ugly wife 3 and 
has a mind to keep you in 1gnorance, 'till you have ſhot the 

ulf. | 
p Pala, ] know not that ; but obey I will, and muſt, 

Rho, Then, I cannot chuſe but grieve for all the good Giris 
and Curtizans of France and Italy : They have loft the moſt 
kind-hearted, doting, prodigal, humble ſervant, in Exrope. 

Pala. All Tcould do in theſe three years, I \tay'd behind you, 
was to comfort the poor Creatures, for the loſs of you. But 
what's the reaſon that 1n all this time, a friend could never 
hear from you ? 

Rho. Alaſs, dear Palamede, T have had no joy to write, nor 
indeed to doany thing in the World to pleaſe me: The greateſt 
misfortune imaginable 1s faln upon me. 

Pala. Prithee, what's the matter * 

Rho. Inone word, Tam marry'd 5 wretchedly marry'd ; and 
have been above theſe two years. Yes, faith. the Devil has had 
power over me, in {pight of my Vows and Reſolutions to the 
contrary. 

Pala. 1 find you have ſold - your ſelf for filthy lucre ; ſhe's 
old, oriil-condition'd. 

Rho. No, none of theſe : I'm ſure ſhe's young 3 and, for her 
humor, ſhe laughs, fings, and dances eternally ; and, which is 
more, we never quarrel about it, for Ido the ſame. 

Pala. You'revery unfortunate indeed : Thea the caſe is plain, 
ſhe is not handſome. 

Rhs. A great beauty too, as people ſay. 

: HY As people ſay 2 Why, you ſhould know that beſt your 
elf. 

Rho. Ask thoſe, who have ſmelt to a ſtrong perfume two years 
together, what's the ſcent. 

Pala, But here are good qualities enough for ene wo- 


man 
| Rho: 
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Rho. Ay, too many, Palamede,if I could put'em intothree or 
four women, I ſhould be content. 

Pala. O, now I have found it, you diſlike her for no other 
reaſon, but becauſe ſhe's your wife. | 

Rho. And 1s not that enough? All that I know of her per- 
fections now, 1s only by memory ; I remember, indeed, that 
about two years ago I lov'd her paſſionately 3 but thole golden 
days are gone, Palawede : Yet lov'd her a whole half year, 
double the natural term of any Miſtreſs, and think in my con- 
ſcience I could have held out another quarter 3 but then the 
World began to laugh at me, and acertain ſhame of being out 
of faſhion, ſeiz'd me : At laſt, we arriv'd at that point, that there 
was nothing Jeftin us to make us new to one another : yet (till 


I ſet a good face upon the matter, andaminfinite fond of her 


before company; but, when we are alone, we walklike Lions 
ina room, ſhe one way, and I another: and we lhe with our 
backs to each other ſo far diſtant, as if the faſhion of great Beds 
was onely invented to keep Husband and Wite ſufficiently 
aſunder. 

Pala. The truth is, your diſeaſe is very deſperate, but,though 
you cannot be curd, youmay bepatch'dup alittlez you mult get 


-youa Miſtreſs, Rhodophil + that, indeed, is living upon Cordials; 


but, as faſt as one fails, you muſt ſupply it with another. You're 
like a Gameſter, who has loſt his eſtate 3 yet, in doing that, you 
have learn'd the advantages of Play, and can arrive to live 
upon't, 

"bo. Truth is, I have been thinking on't, and have juſt re- 
folv'd to take your counſel ; and, faith, conſidering the damn'd 
diſadvantages of a marry'd man, Ihave provided well enough, 
for a poor humble ſinner, that is not ambitious of great 
matters, | 

Pala, Whatis ſhe, for a Woman? 
Rho. One of the Stars of Syracuſe , T aſſure you: Young 
enough, fair enough , and, but, for one quality , Juſt ſuch a 


woman asT would with. 


Pala, O Friend, this is not an age to be critical in Beauty : 
when we had good ſtore of handſome women, and but tew 
Chapmen, you might have been more curious in your choice 5 

Ki 
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but now the price is enhanc'd upon us, and all Mankind ſet up 
for Miſtreſles, ſo that poor little creatures, without beauty, 
birth, or breeding, but onely impudence, go off at unreaſonable 
rates: and a man, in theſe hard times, ſnaps at *em, as he does 
at Broad-gold, never examines the weight, but takes light, or 
heavy, as hecan get it. 
 Kbo, But my Miſtris has one fault that's almoſt unpardonable 3 
for, being a Town-Lady, without any relation tothe Court, yet 
fhe thinks her ſelf undone, ifſhebe not ſeen there three or four 
times a day, with the Princeſs Azmzalthea. And for the King, ſhe 
haunts, and watches him ſo narrowlyin amorning, that ſhe pre- 
vents even the Chymiſts who beſet his Chamber, to turn their 
Mercury into his Gold. 

Pala. Yet, hitherto, me-thinks, you are no very unhappy man. 

Rho. With all this, (he's the greateſt Goſtip in Nature 3 for, 
beſides the Court, ſhe's the molt eternal Viſiter of the Town 2 
and yet manages her time ſo well, that ſhe ſeems ubiquitary, 
For my part, I can compare her to nothing but the Sun 3 for. 
like him, ſhe takes no reſt, norever ſets 1n one place, but toriſe : 
inanother, ; 

Pala. F confeſs ſhe had need be handſome with theſe qualities, : 

Rho, No Lady can be fo curious of a new Faſhion, as ſhe is: of © 
2 new French-word ; ſhe's the very Mint of the Nation; and' 
as faſtas any Bullion comes out of Frazce, coins it immediately, 
into our Language. 

Pala, And hername 1s: — 

Rho. No naming ; that's not like a Cavalier: 
Find her, if you can, by my deſcription; and [amnot foill a: 
painter, that I need write the name beneath the Picture. 

Pala, Well, then, how far have you proceeded in your love ?- 

Rho.*Tis yet in the bud, and what fruit it may bear IT cannot 
tell; for this inſufferable humour, of haunting the Court, is ſo - 
predominant, that ſhe has hitherto broken all her aſſignations- 
with me, for fear of miſling her viſits there. 

Pala, That's the hardeſt part of your adventure : but, 
for ought I ſee, Fortune has us'd us both alike; I have a ſtrange - 
Kind of Miſtris too in Court, befides herI am to marry, 


Ro..You have made haſte to be in loye then: for, if Iam 
not: 
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not miſtaken, you ere but this day arriv'd. 
Pala. That's all one, I have ſeen the Lady already, who has 

charm'd me, ſeen her in theſe Walks, courted her, andreceiv'd, 

for the firſt time, an anſwer that does not put me into deſpair. 


To them, Argaleon, Amalthea, Artemis, 


[1] tell you at more leiſure my adventures, The Walks fill 
apace, I ſee. Stay, is not that the young Lord Argaleex, the 
Kings Favourite ? | 

Rho. Yes,and as proud asever,as ambitious,and as revengefu]. 

Pala. How keeps he the Kings favour with theſe qualities? 

Rho. Argalecon's father help'd him to the Crown : befides,. he | 
g1lds over all his vices to the King, and, ſtanding in the dark to 
him, ſees all his inclinations, intereſts and humours, which he 
ſotimes and ſooths, that, in effeCt, he reigns. 

Pala. His lifter 4malthes,who,l ghels, ſtands by him, ſeems not 
to be of his temper. | 

Rho. O, ſhe's all goodneſs and generoſity. 

Arga, Rhodophil, the King expects you earneſtly. 

Rho. 'Tis done, my Lord, what he commanded : I onely wait- 
ed his return from Hunting, Shall I attend your Lord({hzp to 
him ? 

Arga, No ; I gofirſt another way. [Exit haſtily, 

Pala. He ſeems in haſte, and diſcompos'd. 

Amal. To Rhod, aftcr a ſhort whiſper, Your friend ? then he 
muſt needs be of much merit. | 

RLo, When he has kis'd the King's hand, I know he'll beg the 
honour to kiſs yours. Come, Palamede. : 

Exengt Rhodo. and Pala. bowing to Amal. 

Arte. Madam, you tell me moſt ſurpriſing news. 

Amal. The fear of it, youſee, 

Has diſcompos'd my brother ; but to me 
All that can bring my Country good, 1s welcome. 

Arte. It ſeems incredible, that this old King, 
Whomall the world thought childleſs, 

Should come to ſearch the fartheſt parts of $7c7//, 


In hope to find an Heir. | 
v1” F 


|} 

» 
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Amal. To leſſen your aſtoniſhment, I will 
Unfold ſome private paſſages of State, 
Of which you yet areignorant : Know, firſt, 
That this Polydamas, who Reigns, unjuſtly 
Gain'd the Crown, | 
Arte. Somewhat of thisI have confus'dly heard, 
Amal, T'll tell you all in brief : Theagenes, 
Our laſt great King, 
Had, by his Queen, one onely Son, an Infant 
Of three years 01d, call'd, after him, Theagenes 3 
The General, this Polzdamas, then marri'd : 
The publick Feaſts for which were ſcarcely paſt, 
Whena Rebellion in the heart of $zcily 
Call'd outthe King to Arms. 
Arte, Polydamas 
Had then a juſt excuſe to ſtay behind. 
Amal, His temper was too warliketo accept it : 
He left his Bride, and the new joys of marriage, 
. And follow'd to the Feild. In ſhort, they fought, 
The Rebels were o'rcome; but in the Fight 
The too bold King receiv'd a mortal wound, 


__ -Whenheperceiv'd his end approaching near, 


He call'd the General, to whoſe care he left 
His Widow Queen, and Orphan Son; then dy'd. 

Arte, Thenfalſe Polydamas betray'd his truſt? 

Amal, He did ; and with my father's help, for which 
Heav'n pardon him, ſo gain'd the Soldiers hearts, 
That in few days he was faluted King : 

And when his crimes had impudence enough 
To bear the eye of day, 
 Hemarch'd his Army back to Syracuſe. 
But fee how heav'n can puniſh wicked men 
In granting their defires : the news was brought him 
That day he was to enter it, that Eubulzs, 
Whom his dead Maſter had left Governour, 
Was fled, and with him bore away the Queen, 
And Royal Orphan ; but, what more amaz'd him, 
His wife, now big with child, and much deteſting 
| C Tler 


70 Marriage a-la-AMode. 
Her husband's praQiſes, had willingly 
Accompani'd their flight. | 

Arte, How I admire her vertue ! 

Amal. Ln What became 
. Of her, and them, fince that, was never known 5. 
Onely, ſome few days ſince, a famons Robber 
Was taken with ſome Jewels of vaſt price, 

Which, when they were delivered to the King, 

He knew had been his Wife's 3 with theſe, a Letter, 
Mauch torn, and ſulli'd, but which yet he knew 

To be her writing. 


Arte. 4 Sure from hence he learn'd 
he had a Son. | 
 Amal, vt was not leftſo plain - 


The Paper onely ſaid, ſhe dy'd in childbed : 
But when it ſhould have mention'd Son, or Daughter, 
Tuſt there it was torn off, 

MITE, mmm 


Madam, the King. 


To them, Polydamas, Argaleon, Guard, and Attendants, 


Arga. The Robber, though thrice Rack'd, confels'd no morg,. 
But that he took thoſe Jewels near this place. 
Poly. But yet the circumſtances ſtrongly argue, 
That thoſe, for whom T ſearch, are not far ot. 
Arga.] cannot eaſily believeit. | 
” |; | T—_ No, 
Tou would not have it ſo. | [aſtde. 
Poly, ThoſeI employ'd, have, in theneighbouring Hamlet, 
Amongſt the Fiſhers Cabins, made diſcovery 
Of ſome young perſons, whoſe uncommon beauty, 
And graceful carriage, make it ſeem ſuſpicious 
They are not whatthey ſeem : I therefore ſent 
The Captain of my Guards, this morning early, 
With ordersto ſecure and bring 'emto me. 


Enter 
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®#Fyter Rhodophil ayd Palamede. | 


O hereheis. Have you perform'd my will 2 
Rho. Sir, thoſe whom you-commanded me to bring, 
Are waiting in the Walks, 
Poly, —_ 
Rho. Firſt, giveme leave 
To beg your notice of this Gentleman, 
Poly. Heſeems to merit it. His name and quality ? 
Rho. Palamede, fon to Lord Cledemns of Palermo, 
And new return'd from travel. 
Palamede approaches,and kneels to kiſs the K ings hand, 
Poly. — You 're welcome. 
I knew your father well, he was both brave 
And honeſt; we two once were fellow-ſoldiers 
In the laſt Civil Wars. | 
Pala. Tbring the ſame unqueſtion'd honeſty 
And zeal to ſerve your Majeſty 3 the courage 
You werepleaſed to praiſe in him, 
Your Royal prudence, and your Peoples love, 
Will never give me leaveto try like him 
In Civil Wars, I hope it may 1n Foreign, 
Poly. Attend the Court, andit ſhall bemy care 
To find out ſome employment, worthy you, 
Go, Rbodopbil, and bring 1n thoſe without. 
[ Exennt, Rho, & Pala. 


Conduct 'em hither. 


Rhodophil returas again immediately, and with him 
Enter Hermogenes, Leonidas, and Palmyra. 


Behold two miracles / | \ Looking earneftly oz 
Of different ſexes, but of equal form: } Leon, xd Palmyra. 
So matckleſs both, that my divided ſoul 

Can ſcarcely aſk the Gods a Son, or Daughter, 

For fear of loſing one, If fromyovr hands, 

You Powers, I ſhall this day receive a Daughtez, 


4rgalen», ſhe 1s yours 3 but, if a Son, 
C 2 - Jahn 
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Then 4malthea's love ſhall make him happy. 
Arga. Grant, heav'n, this admirable Nymph ngay prove 
T hat iſſue which he ſeeks. 
Amal Venus Urania, if thou art a Goddels, 
Grant that ſweet Youth may provethe Prince of Sicily, 
Poly, Tell me,old man,and tell me true,from whence [to Her, 
Had you that Youth and Maid ? 


Her . _ —— From whence you had 


| Your Scepter, Sir: Thad 'em from the Gods. 


Poly. The Gods then have not ſuch another gift, 
Say who their Parents were. 

Her, My Wife, and I. 

Arga. It is not likely, a Virgin of ſo excellent a beauty 
Should come from ſuch a Srock. 

Amal. Muchleſs, that ſuch a Youth, ſo ſweet, ſograceful, 
Should be produc'd from Peaſants. 

Her. Why, Nature is the ſame in Villages, 
And much more fit to form a noble iſſue 
Where itisleaſt corrupted. 

Polz. He talks, toolike a man that knew the world 
To havebeen long a Peaſant. But the Rack 
Will teach him other language. Hence with him. 

[_ As the Guardare carrying him away, his Perruke falls off, 

SureT have ſeen that face before, Hermogenes / 
*Tis he, 'tis he who fled away with Eubalzs, 
And with my dear Eudox1a. 

Her. Yes, Sir, I am Hermogenes. 
Andifto have been loyal bea crime, 
Iſtand prepar'd to ſuffer. 

Poly, if thou would'ſt live, ſpeak quickly, 
Whatis become of my Exdoxia £ 


>; Wherets the Queen and young Theagenes £2 


Where Exbulxs £ and which of theſe1s mine ? ha; + to Leon. 
Her. Eudoxia 1s dead, ſo 1s the Queen. and Palm. 

Theinfant King her ſon, and Znbulzs. | 
Pozy, Traitor, "tisfalſe: produce'em, Of ——— 
Her. _ — Once more 

I tell you, they are cead; but leave tothreaten, 


Fox 
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For you ſhall know no further. | 
Poly, Then proveindulgent to my hopes, and be _ 
My friend for ever, Tell me, good Hermogenes, 
Whoſe Son is that brave Youth ? | 
Her. Sir, he 18 yours. 
Poly, Fool that T am, thou ſee'ſt that ſo I wiſk it, 
And ſo thouflatter'(t me. 
Her, — _—_ By all that's holy, 
Poly. Again, Thou canſt not ſwear too deeply. 
Vet hold, I will beleive thee: yet doubt. 
Her, You need not, Sir, 
Arga, Beleive him not 3 heſees you credulous, 
And would impoſe his own baſe iſſue on you, 
And fixit to your Crown. 
Amal. Behold his goody ſhape and feature, Sir, 
Methinks he much reſembles you. 
Arga. I ſay, if you haveany iſlue here, 
It muſt be that fair creature 3 
By all my hopes1 think ſo. 
Amal, Yes, Brother, I believe you by your hopes, 
For they are all for her, 
Poly. — Call the Youth nearer. 
Her. Leonidas, the King would ſpeak with you, 
Poly, Comenear,and be not dazled with the ſplendor, 
And greatneſs of a Court. 
Leon. Tneed not this incouragement. 
I can fear nothing but the Gods, 
And for this glory, after I have ſeen 
The Canopy of State ſpread wide above 
inthe Abyſs of Heaven, the Court of Stars, 
The bluſhing Morning, and the riſing Sun, 
What greater can [ ſee ? 
Poly, T his ſpeaks thee borna Prince, thou art "ig 
thy ſelf him.. 
That riſing Sun, and ſhalt not fee on earth; 
A brighterthen thy ſelf, All of you witneſs, 
That for my ſon I here receive this Youth, 
This þrave, this. butI muſt not praiſe kimfarther, 


Becauſe. 


" 


14- Marriage a-la-Mode. 
Becauſe he now 1s mine. | 
Leoz. T wonnot, Sir, believe [kneeling, 
That I am made your ſport; 
ForT find nothing in wy ſelf, but what 
Is much above a ſcorn 3; I dare give credit 
To whatſoe'r a King, like you, can tell me. 
Either 1 am, or will deſerve to be your Son. 
Arga, I yet maintain it 1s 1mpoſlible 
This young man ſhould beyours3 for, if he were, 
Why ſhould Hermogeres fo long conceal him 
When he might gain ſo much by his diſcovery ? | 
Her, 1 ſtay'd a whileto make himworthy, 3:To the 
Sir, of you. | King. 
Bat in that time I fquind 
Somewhat within him, which ſomov'd my love, 
I never could reſolve to part with him, | | 
Leon, You aik too many queſtions, and are {| To Argaleo:, 
Too fawcy for aſubject, | 
Ares, You rather over-act your part, and are 
Too ſoon a Prince. 
Leon. « a Tooſoon you'l find me one. . 
Poly, Enough, Arealeor ; 
have declar'd him mine: and you, Leonidas, 
Live vyeli with him I love, | 
Arga. Sir, it he be your Son, I may haveleave 
To think your Queen had Twins 3 look on this Virgin 
Hermogenes would enviouſly deprive you 
Of half your treaſure, 118 
- FSG —— — Sir, ſhe is my daughter, 
I could, perhaps, thus aided by this Lord, | | 
Prefer her to be yours; but trath forbid 
Tihould procure her greatneſs by a Lie. 
\Poly. Come hither, beauteous Maid : ;are you not ſorry 
Your father willnot let you paſs for mine? 
Palm. T am content tobe whatheav'n has made me. 
Poly. Could you not withyour felfa Princeſs then ? 
Palm. Not to beSifterto Leomzdas. | 
Poly. Why, niy{weet:Wiaid? | 
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Palm. ————ndccd cant te; 
Bat I could be content tobe his Handmaid. 
Arga. I wiſh I had-notſeen her. [ dice. 


Palm, | muſt weep for your good fortunez | To Leonidas, 
Pray pardon me, indeed I cannot help it. 
Leonidas, (alas, I had forgot, 
Nowl muſt call you Prince) but muſtT leave you 2 
Leox. I darenot ſpeak to her; for if I ſhould, [ Afide,. 
[ muſt weep too. 
Poly. No, you ſhall live at Court, ſweet Innocence. 
And ſee him there. Hermogenes, | 
Thoughyou intended not to make me happy, 
Yet you ſhall be rewarded for th'event. | 
Come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods 5 
Thou for a Father, I for ſuch a Son. f Exerunt all bat? 


Leonidas and Palmyra. 


Leon, My dear Palmyra, many eyes obſerve me, 

And Ihavethoughts ſotender, that I cannot 

In publick ſpeak 'em to you: ſome hours hence 

T ſhall ſhake off theſe crowds of fawning Courtiers, 

And then — | [Exit Leonidas; 
Palms. Fly (wift, you hours, you meaſuretimetfor mein vain, 

Till you bring back Leonidas again. 

Be ſhorter now 3 and toredeem that wrong, | 

When heand Iare met, be twice as long. | Fex#, 


D—— cc 


ACT UH. SCENETL 
Mclantha and Philotis, 


Phil, IE Rhodophil's a fine Gentleman indeed, Madam : 
., andTthink deſerves your affetion. | 


A, Let me die but: he's a fine man; he ings, and dances 
32 -- 
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en Francois, and writesthe Billets donxo a miracle. 

Phil. And thoſe are no ſmall tallents, to a Lady that under- 
ſtands, and values the French ayr, asyour Ladiſhip does, 

A7l, How charming is the French ayr ! and what an etourdy 
Zetenas one of our untravel'd Iflanders ! when he would make his 
Courtto me, let me die, but he 1s-juſt E/op's Aſs, that would 
imitatethe courtly Frexchin his addreſſes ; but, in ſtead of thoſe, 
comes pawing upon me, and doing all things ſo wal a droitly, 

Phil. 'Tis great pity Rhodophil's a married man, that you may 
not have an honourable Tntrigue with him. 

Atl, Intrigue, Philotis ! that'san old phrafe ; I have laid that 
word by: Amour ſounds better, But thou art heir to all my caſt 
words, as thou art to my old Wardrobe. Oh Count R&hodophil ! 
Ah on cher! Icouldlive and die with him, 


F:ter Palamede and a Servant, 
Ser. Sir, this 1s my Lady. | 
Pala, Then this is ſhe that is to be Divine, and Nymph, and 
Goddeſs, and with whom I am to -bedeſperately in love. 
[ Bows to her, delivering a Letter, 
This Letter, Madam, which I preſent you from your father, 
has given me both the happy opportunity, and the boldneſs, ts 
kiſs the faireſt hands in S7cily. =” 
Al. Came you lately trom Palermo. Sir? 
Pala. But yeſterday, Madam. 


el. Reading the Letter] Daughter. receive the bearer of this 
Letter, as a Gentleman whom 1 have choſen to make you happy 5 
( O Yen, anew Servant ſent me! and let medie but he has the 
ayre of a gallant howwme) his father 3s the rich Lord Cleodemus, 
our neighbour « T ſuppoſe you'l find nothing diſagreeable in his per- 
fon or his converſe, both which he has improv'd by travel. The Trea- 
ty is already concluded, and I ſhall be in Town within theſe three 
days; ſo that you have nothing to do, but to obey your careful 
Father, | [2 ; | 


(To Pala. ) Sir, my Father, for whom I have a blind obe- 
| dience2 
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dience.has commanded me to receive your paſſionate addreſſes; 
but you muſt alſo give me leave to avow, that I cannot merit 
'em. fromſo accompliſh'd a Cavalier. 

Pala.l want many things, Madam, to render meaccompliſh'd ; 
and the firſt and greateſt of 'em, is your favour. 

Azel. Let medie, Philotis, but this is extremely Frexch 5 but 
yet Count Rhodophil- —— A Gentleman, Sir, that un- 
derſtands the Grand ond ſo well, who has hanted the beſt con- 
verſations, and who (in ſhort) has voyag'd, may pretend to the 

200d graces of any Lady. 

Pala. (Aſide ) Hay day ! Grazd mond ! converſation! voyag'd! 
and good graces! I find my Miſtris is one of thoſe thay run mad 
innew Frezch words. 

Mel. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the Toxr of "* 0G and 
having ſeen all that's fine there, will make a conſiderable re- 
formation in the rudeneſs of our Court : for, let me die, but 
an unfaſhion'd, untravel'd, meer $:cil:an, 11s a Bete : ; and has no- 
thing in the world of an Comets homme. 

Pala. | muſt confeſs, Madam, that 

Mel. And what new A7:noxets have you brought over with 
you ! their izoxets are toa miracle | and our Sicilian Jigs are 
fo dull and fad to *em ! 

Pala, For Minowets, Madam 

Mel. And what new Plays are there in vogue ? and who 
danc'd beſt in the laſt Grand Ballet > Come, ſweet Servant, 
you ſhall tell meall. 

Pala. ( Aſide ) Tell her all > why, ſhe aſks all, and will h ear 
nothing To anſwer in order, Madam, to your demands — 

Mo. lam thinking what a happy couple we ſhall be ! for you 
ſhall keep up your correſpondence abroad,” and every thing 
that's new writ, in Fraxce, and fine, Lmean all that's delicate. 
and bien tourns, we will have firſt. 

Pala, But, Madam, our fortune 

Atl. I underſtand you, Sir; you'l leave that to me : fer the 
mennage ofa family, I know it betterthen any Lady in Sica. 

Pala, Alas, Madam, we ——— 

Wo 7 os hen, we will never make viſ es together, 1 nor ſee a 
Play, but always apart 3 you ſhall be every dayat the King's 
D * Lev?, 
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Lev?, and Tat the Qyeen's; and we willnever meet, but in the 
lt D rawing-room. | 
| Phil. Madam, thenew Prince is juſt paſs'd by the end of the 
| ; Walk. 
[\B& Mel, The new Prince, fay'{t thou > Adien, dear Servant; Þ 
| have not made my court to him theſe two long hours, O, *tis 
theſweeteſt Prince ! ſo obligeant, charmant, raviſlant, that—. 
| Well, I'il make haſte to kiſs his hands; and then make half a 
i ſcore viſits more, and be with you again ina twinkiing, 
| | [ Exit, running with Philotis. 
| Pala. ( Solus ) Now heaven, of thy mercy, bleſs me from this 
[ tongue; it may keep the field againſt a whole Army of 
L Lawyers, and that in their own language, French Gibberiſh. 
i 'Tis true, in the day-time, 'tis tolerable, when a man has field- 
room to run from it; but, to be ſhut up in a bed with her, like 
two Cocks in a pitz kumanity cannot ſupport it: I muſt kiſs 
all night, in my own defence, and hold her down, like a Boy 
at cuffs, nay, and give her theriſing blow every time ſhe begins 
to ſpeak. | 


"ow = _ " 
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Enter Rhodophil. 


But here comes Rhodophil, *Tis pretty odd that my Miſtris 
ſhould ſo much reſemble his : the ſame News-monger, the ſame 
paſſionate lover ofa Court, the ſame - But Baſta, ſince T 
muſt marry her, 11 ſay nothing, becauſe he ſhall not laugh ar 
my misfortune. 
Rho. Well, Palamede, how go the affairs of love? You've 
ſeen your Milſtris ? | | 
Pala. Þ have ſo, 
Rho. And how, and how? Has the old Cxprd, your Father, 
choſenwell for you? is he a good Woodman? 
+ Pala. She's much handſomer then I could have imagin'd : In 
fort, I love her, and will marry her. 
Rho. Then you are quite off from your other Miſtris ? 
F.uia (ma are miſtaken, I intend to love'em both, as a rea- 
jy fonable man vught to do, For,fince all women have their faults, 
and imperfettions.,'tis fit that one of 'em ſhauld help out t'other. 


Rho. 
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Als. This were a bleſled Doctrine, indeed, if our Wives 
would hear itz but, they're their own enemies : if they would 
ſuffer us but now and then to make excurſions, the benefit of 
our variety would be theirs3 inſtead of one continu'd, lazy, 
tyr'd love, they would, intheir turns, have twenty vigorous, 
freſh, and ative loves. | 

Pala. And I would ask any of 'em, whether a poor narrow 
Brook, balf dry the belt part of the year, and running ever one 
way, be to be compar'd to a luſty Stream, that has Ebbs and 


Flows ? | 
Rho, Ay; oris half ſo profitable for Navigation ? 


Enter Doralice, walking by, and reading, 


Pala. Ods my life, Rhodoph:l, will you keep my counſel > 


Aho, Yes: where 5 the ſecret ? 
Pala, There'tis, [ Showing Doralice, 


I may tell you, as my friend, ſ#b figilo, &c. this is that very nu- 


merical Lady, with whom I am 1n Jove. 
Rho. By all that's vertuous, my Wife! [ Afide. 
Pala. You look ſtrangely : how do you hke her? is ſhenot 


very handſome ? 
Kho, Sure he abuſes me. | [ Afrde. 
[To him. 


Why the devil doyou ask my judgment ? 
Pala. You are ſo dogged now, you think no man's Miſtris 


handſome, but your own. Come, you ſhall hear her talk too 3 


ſhe haswit, I aſſure you, 
Ko. This is too much, Palamede. [ Going back, 


Pala, Prethee do not hang back ſo: ofan old ; Pulling him 
try'd Lover, thou art the moſt baſhful fellow ! i forward. 
| looking up. 


Dor, Were you ſo near, and would not 


ſpeak, dear Husband ? | 
Pala, Husband, quoth a! T have cut out a fine piece of work 
[ Aﬀde, 


for my ſelf. : 
Rho. Pray, Spouſe, kow long have you been acquainted with 


this Gentleman ? 
Dor. Who, I acquainted with this Stranger ? 


To my beſt knowledge, I never ſaw him before. 
D 2 Enter 
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Enter Melantha, at the other exd, 


Pala. Thanks, Fortune, thou haſt help'd me. [ Afrde. 

Rho, Palamede., this muſt not paſs ſo : Imuſt know your Mi- 
ſtris a little better, 

Pala. It ſhall be your own fault elſe. Come, I'll introduce 

Ou. | 
N Rho. Introduce me ! where? oy to Melantha, whos 
ſwiftly paſſes over the Stage. 

Pala, There. To my Miſtris. 

Rho. Who ? Melantha ! 

O heavens, I did not ſee her. 

Pala, ButTdid : Taman Eagle where I love 3 
T have ſeen her this halfthour, | 

Dor. ( Afide. ) | find he has wit, he has got offſo readily 3 but 
it wou'd anger me. it he ſhould love Melantha. 

Rho. (Aſide) Now TI could &en wiſh it were my Wife he 
lov'd : Ifind he's to be marri'd to my Miſtris. 

Pala. Shall I run after,, and fetch her back again, to preſent 
you toher? 

Rho, No. you neednot ;T have the honour to have ſome ſmall 
acquaintance with her. | | 

Pala. (Afrde,) O Jupiter! whata blockhead was Inot to find 
it cut! My Wife that muſt be, is his Miſtris. I dida little ſuſpect 
it before; wel}, I muſtmarry her, becauſe ſhe's handſome, and 
becauſel hate to be dis-inherited for a younger Brother, which 
Tam ſure I ſhall be if I diſobey3 and yet I muſt keep in with 
Rbodophil, becauſeTlove his Wite. 

(70 Rhodo.g I muſt defire youto make my Excuſe to your 
Lady. if I have beenſo unfortunate tocauſe any miſtake 3 and, 
withall, tobeg the honourof being knownto her, | 

Rho. O, that's but reaſon. Hark you, Spouſe, pray look up- 
on this Gentleman as my friend 5 whom, tomy knowledge, you 
bave never ſeen before this hour. 

Dor. I'm ſo obedient a Wife, Sir, that my Husbands com- 


mands ſhall ever be a Law to me. 


Enter. 
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Enter Melantha again, haſtily, and runs to embrace Doralice. 


Melz. O, my dear, I was juſt going to pay my devoirs to you 3 
T had not time this morning, for maxing my Court to the King, 
and our new Prince, Well never Nation was ſo happy, and all 
that, in a young Prince 3 and he's the kindeſt perſon 1n-the 
World to me. letme die, if he is not. 
Dor. He has been bred up far from Court, and therefore— 
Al. That importsnot : Though he has not ſeen the Grand 
101d, and all that, let me die but he has the air of the Court, 
moſt abſolutely. | 
Pala. But yet, Madam, he 
Act. O, Servant, you can teſtihe thatT am in his good Graces. 
Well, I cannot ſtay long with you, becauſe Ihave promis'd him 
this Afternoon to——— But hark you, my Gear, Il tell you 
a Secret. Whiſpers to Doralice. 
Rhs, The Devil's in me, that I muſt love this Woman. A{de. 
Pala, The Devil's in me, that I muſt marry this Woman. 


Aſide. 
Mel. Raiſing her Voice, Sothe Prince and 1 But you muſt 


make a Secret of this; my dear, for I would nor for the World 
your Husband ſhould heir jt, or my Tyrant, there, that. muſk 
be, | 

Pala, Well, fair impertinent, your whiſper 1s not loſt, we hear 
you. Aſtdes 

Dor. Tunderſtand then, that —--— 

Mel. TH tell you, my dear, the Prince took me by the hand, 
and preſs'd it al a derobbte, becauſe the King was near, made the 
doux yeux to me, and, 27: ſuitte, (aid a thouland, Gallanteries, or 
let me die, mv dear. | 

Dor, ThenT am ſure you —-— 

Mel. You are miſtaken, mydear. 

Dor. What. beforeI ſpeak? _ 

Ml. But I know your meaning; you think, my dear, that [ 
aſſum'd ſomething of ferte into n:4 Countenance, to rebate him ys 
bur, quite contrary, I regarded hi, I know not how to expreſs 
it in our dull $7ci/ian Language, d'un ar exjonut; and ſaid no- 


«thing . 


ruptneſs. Adieu, my dears, Servant, Redophit 3 
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thing but ad anire, ad antre,and that it was all grizzace, and would 
not paſs pon me. | 


Entcr Artemis 2 Melantha ſees her, and runs away 
from Doralice. 


To Aretemis, My dear, I muſt beg your pardon, I was juſt 
making a looſe from Doralice, to pay my reſpetts to you : Let 
medie, if Tever paſstime ſo agreeably as in your company, and 


if Twould leave it for any Lady's in Sicily. 
Arte, The Princeſs Amalthea 1s coming this way. 


Enter Amalthea : Melantha rzns to ber. 


Atl, © dear Madam ! I have been at your Lodgings, 1n my 
new Galcche, ſo often, to tell you of a new Amour , betwixt 
ewo perſons whom you would little ſuſpect for it 3 that, letme 
die, if one of my Coach-horſes be not dead, and another quite 


tyr'd, and ſunk under the fatigne. 
Amal. O, Melantha, Ican tellyou news, the Prince 1s coming 


this way, 
Atel, The Prince, O ſweet Prince! HeandI are to 


and I forgot it. — — Your pardon, ſweet Madam, for my ab- 
Servant, Ser- 


vant, Servant All, , Exit running, 

Amal, Rodophil, a word with you. Whiſpers. 
Dor, to Pala. Why do vounot follow your Miſtreſs, Sir? 

Pala. Follow her? Why, at this rate ſhe'll be at the des 


within this half hour. 
Dor. However, if you can't follow her all day, you'll meet 


her at night, I hope ? 

Pala, But can you, 1n charity, ſuffer me to be fo mortify'd, 
without affording me ſome relief ? IF it be but to puniſh that 
ſign of a Husband there 3 that lazy matrimony, thatdull infipid 
taſte, who leaves ſuch delicious fare at home, to dine abroad, 
on worſe meat, and to pay dear for't into the bargain. 

Dor, All this is in vain : Aflure your ſelf, 1 will never admit 


of any viſit from you in private, 
Pala, 


x 
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Pala. That is to tell me, in other words, my condition 1s 
deſperate. 

Dor. I think you in ſo ill a condition, that Tam reſolved to 
Tray for you, this very evening, in the cloſe Walk, behind the 
Ferras ; forthat's a private place, and thereT am ſure no body 
will diſturb my devotions. And fo, good-night, Sir. [ Exit. 

Pala. This is the neweſt way of making an appointment, [ 
ever heard of: let women alone to contrive the means; I find 
we are but dunces to 'em. Well, I will not be ſo prophane a 
wretch as to interrupt her devotions 3 butto make 'em more 
effeCtual, I'll down upon my knees, and endeavour to joyn my 
own with 'em. - [ Exit. 

Amal. (to Rhodophil) T know ?Iready they do not love each 
other 3 and that my Brother aCts but a fore'd obedience to the 
Kings cemmands 3 {o that, if a quarrel ſhould ariſe betwixt the 
Princeand him, ] were moſt miſerable on both ſides. 

Rho. There ſhall be nothing wanting in me, Madam, to pre-. 


vent fo ſad a conſequence. 
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Enter the King, Leonidas; the King whiſpers Amalthea. 


(To bizſelf ) T begin to hate this Palamede, becauſe he is to 
marry my Miſtris : yet break with him I darenot, for fear of 
being quite excluded from her company, 'Tis a hard cafe 
when a man muſt go by his Rival to his Miſtris : but 'tis at 
worſt but uſing him like a pair of heavy Boots in a dirty jour- 
ney; after I have foul'd him all day, Fll throw him off at 
night, [ Exit. 
Amal, (to the King) This honour is too great for me to hope. 

Polz. You fhallthis hour have theaffurance of tt. 
Leonidas, come hither ; you have heard, 
I doubt not, that the Father of this Princeſs 
Was my moſtfaithful friend, while I was yet 
A private man; and when I did aſſume 
This Crown, he ſerv'd me in that highattempt. 
You ſee, then, to what gratitude obliges mez 
Make your addreſles to her. 

Teor..Sir, I am yet too young to bea Countter 5 

I ſhould 
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7 ſhould too much betray my ignorance, 
And want of breeding, to fo fair a Lady. 


Amal. Your language ſpeaks you not bred up in Deſarts, 


But in the ſoftneſs of ſome 4ſar Court, 
Whereluxury and eaſe invent kind words, 
To cozen tender Virgins of their hearts. 
Poly. You need not doubt Le 
But in what words foe're a Prince can offer 
His Crown and Perſon, they will be receiv'd. 
You know my pleaſure, and you know your duty, 
Leon. Yes. Sir, I fhall obey, in what Ican. 
Poly. In what you can, Leonidas © Conſider, 


He's both your King, and Father, who commands you. 


Beſides, what 1s-there hard in my injunction 2 
Leon. *Tis hard to have my inclination forc'd. 
I wouldnot marry, Sir; and, when I do, 
I hope you'll give me freedom in my choice. 
Poly. View well this Lady, 
Whoſe mind as much tranſcends her beauteous face, 
As that excelsall others, 
Amal, My beauty, asit ne'r could meritlove, 
Soneither can .it beg :. and, Sir, you may 


\ Beleive that, what the King has offer'd you, 


I ſhould refuſe, did I not value more 


Your perſon then your Crown. 
Leon. _ Think it not pride, 


Or my new fortunes' ſwell me to contemn you 5 
Think leſs, that I want eyes toſee your beauty 3 
And leaſt of all think duty wanting in me 
Tobey afather's will : but 

Poly. But what, Leonidas £ 
ForT muſt know your reaſons and be ſure 


It be convincing too, 
Leon. 6 90G Sir, ask the Stars, 


Which have impos'dlove on us, like afate, 
Why minds are bent toone, and fly another ? 
Ask why all beauties cannot move all hearts? 
For though there may. - : 


Be 
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Be made a rule for colour, orfor feature ; 
There can be none forliking. 
Poly. Leonidas, you owe me more 
Then to oppoſe yourliking tomy pleaſure, 
Leon. T owe you all things, Sir 3 but ſomething toa 
I owe my ſelf. 
Poly. You ſhall diſpute no more; I ama King, 
AndIwillbe obey'd, 
Leon, You are a King, Sirz but you areno God 5 
Orif you were, you could not force my will, | 
Poly. But you are juſt, you Gods; O you are juſt, [ Afide 
In puniſhing the crimes of my rebellion 
With a rebellious Son ! 
YetIcan puniſh him, as you do me. 
Leonidas, there 1s no jeſting with 
My will : Ine'r had done ſo much to gain 
A Crown, but to beabſoluteinall things. 
Amal. O,Str, benot ſo much a King, as to 
Forget you are a Father: Soft indulgence 
Becomes that name. Though Naturegives you pow'r, 
To bind his duty, 'tis with ſilken Bonds : 
Command him, then, as you command your ſelf : 
He is as much a part of you, asare 
Your Appetite, and Will, and thoſe you force not, 
But gently bend, and make 'em pliantto your Reaſon. 
Poly, It may be have us'd toorough a way : 
Forgive me, my Leonidas ; 1know 
I lie as open to the guſts of paſſion, 
As the bare Shore to every beating Surge - 
{ will not force thee, now; butlT intreat thee, 
Abſolvea Father's vow. tothis fair Virgin: 
A vow, which hopes of having ſuch aSon 
Firſt caus'd. : 
Leon, Show not my difſobedienceby your pray'rs, 
ForT muſt ftill Geny you, though I now 
Appear more guilty to my ſelf, than you : 
| haveſome reaſons, whichI cannot utter, 
That force my diſobedience; yet I mourn 


OB 
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To death, that the firſt thing you er 1njoyn'd me, . 
Should bethat onely one command 1n Nature F: 
Whick I could not obey. E 
Poly, Tdid deſcend too much below my ſelf $ 
WW beh I intreated him. Hence, to thy Deſart, 
Thou 'rt not my ſon, or artnotfit to be, 
Amal. Great Sir, I humbly beg you, make not me [ kneeling, 
The cauſe of your diſpleaſure. I abſolve 
Your vow: far, far from me, be ſuch deſigns 
So wretched a deſire of being great, 
By making him unhappy. You may ſee 
Something fo noble 1n the Prince hisnature, 
Asgrieves him more not to obey, then you 
That you are not obey'd. 
Poly, — — —- Then, for your ſake, 
Fl! give him one day longer, to conſider 
Not todeny ; for my refolvesare firm 
As Fate, that cannot change. [Excnnt King and Ama], 
Leon, And ſo are mine, 
This beauteous Princeſs, charming asſhe is, 
Could never make me happy : I muſt firſt 
Be falſe to my Palmyra, and then wretched. 
But. then, a Father's anger ! 
Suppole he ſhould recede from his own vow, 
He never would permit me to keep mine. 
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Enter Palmyra 3 Argaleon following her, a little af tey. 


See, ſhe appears! 
I'll think no more of any thing, but her. 
YetI haveone hour good ere I] am wretched. ; 
But, Oh! Argalcen follows her ! ſonight ; 
Treads on the foot-ſteps ofa Winter's Sun, 
And ſtalks all black behind him, 

', "- 3 CEE - O Leonidas, 
( For I muſt call you (til by thatdear name ) 
Free me from this bad man, 

Lcon, | hope he dares not be injurious to you. 


Argda, 
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Arga, T rather was injurious to my ſelf, 
Then her, 
Leon. That muſt be judg'd whenT hear what you ſaid, 
Arga, Tthink you need not give your ſelf that trouble : 
It concern'd us alone. 
Leon. You anſwer ſawcily, and indiredtly : 
What intereſt can you pretend in her ? 
Arga. It may be. Sir. I made her ſomeexpreſſion 
WhichT would not repeat, becauſe they were 
Below my rank, toone of hers, 
Leon. What did helay, Pal-zyra # 
Palm, I'll tell you all : Firſt, he began fo look, 
And then hefigh'd, and then he look'd agains 
At laſt, he ſaid my eyes wounded his heart: 
And, after that, he ralk'd of flames. and fires 
And ſuch ſtrange words, thatT believ'd he conjur'd, 
Leon. O my heart ! Leave me, Argaleon, 
Area, Come, {ſweet Palmyra, 
I will inſtruct you better in my meaning: 
You ſee he would be private. 


Leon, _ Coyour ſelf. 
And leave her here. 
Arga, Alas, ſhe's ignorant, 


And is not fit to entertain a Prince. 
Leon, Firſt learn what's fit for you 3 that's to obey. 
Arga. Tknow my duty is to wait on you, 

A great King's Son, like you, ought to forget 


Such mean converſe. 
Leon. -—What? a diſputing Subjet ? 


Hence 3 or my ſword ſhall do me juſtice, on thee, 


Arga Yet] may find a time ny ( Goings 

Leon. What's that you mutter, {| going after him. 
To find a time ? 

Arga. ——- To wait on you again. 


| (Softly) In the mean can while? Il watch you. 


[ Exit, and watches diurine the Sceve, 
Leon. How precious are the hours of Love in Courts ! 
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Full, andateaſe, he throws it halfaway. 
Time F1VEs himſelf and is notvalu'd, there 
But ſells, at mighty rates, each minute, here. 
There, he is lazy, unemploy 'd, and flow ; 
Here, he's moreſwiftz and yet has more to do. 
$9 many of his hours in publick move, 
T hat few arc left for privacy, and Love. 

Palm, The Sun, methinks, ſhines faint and dimly, here; 
Light is not half fo long. aorhalff clear. 
But, Oh! whenevery Yay was yours and mine, 
How early up ! what haſte he madetoſhine ! 

Lcon. Such golden days no Prince muſt hopetoſee 3 
Whoſe ev'ry Subject is more bleſs'd then he, 

Pal Do you remember, when their talks were done, 
How all the Youth did to our Cottage run ? 
While winter-winds were whiſtling loud without, 
Our chearful hearth was circled round about : 
With {trokes in aſhes Maids their Lovers drew 3 
And ſ{tiJl youfell to me, and I to you. 

Leon. When Love didof my heart poſſeſſion take, 
I was ſo young, my ſoul wasſcarceawake: 
I cannot tell when firſt T thought you fair 
But ſack'd in Love, inſenſibly as Ayre. 

Palm. | know too well when firſt my love began, 
When. at our Wake, you forthe Chaplet ran : 
Then I was made the Lady of the May, 
And, with the Garland, atthe Goal did ſtay : 
Still, as you ran, I kept you full in view ; 
7 hop? d, and wiſh d, and ran, methought, for you. 
As you came near, I haſtily did riſe, 
And ſtretch'd my armout-right, that held the prize. 
The cuſtom was to kiſs whomT ſhould crown : 
Youkneel d; and, in my lap. your head laid down, 
[ bluſh'd, and bluſh'd, and did the kiſs delay : 
At laſt, my Subjects forc'd me to obey; 
Bat, when I gave the Crown, andthen the kiſs, 
and this. 
con. I felt ,the while, a pleaſing kind of ſmart 5 


The 
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I dfit all day within ſome lonely ſhade, 


Where you had carv'd our namesuponthe rind : 
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The kiſs went, tingling, tomy very heart. 
When it was gone, the ſenfeof it did ſtay 
Theſweetneſscling'd upon my lips all day, 
Like drops of Honey, loath to fall away, 
Palm. Life, like aprodigal, gave all his ſtore 
Tomy firſt youth, and now cangive no more, 
You are a Prince; and, in that high degree, 
No longer maſt converſe with humble me. 
Leon, *Twas tomy loſs the Gods that title gave 
A Tyrant's Son is doubly born a Slave : 
He gives a Crown but, to prevent my life 
From being happy, loads it with a Wife. _ 
Palm. Speak quickly 3 what have youreſolv'd to do ? 
Leon, To keep my faith inviolate to you, 
He threatens me with exile, and with ſhame, 
To loſe my birth right, and:a Prince his name ; 
But there's a bleſiing which he did not mean, 
To ſend me back to Love and You again. 
Palm. Why was not Ta Princeſs for your ſake > 
But Heav'en no more fuch miraclescan make : 
And, ſince That cannot, This muſt never be 3 
You ſhall not lofe a Crown fer tove of me. 
Live happy. anda nobler choice purſue ; 
I ſhall complain of Fate ; but not of you. 
Leon. Can you ſo eaſily without me live ? 
Or could you take thecounſel which you give 2 
Were you a Princeſs would you not betrue ? 
Palm, I would 3 but cannot merit it from you, 
Leon, Did you not merit, as you do, my heart; 
Love gives eſteem; and then it gives deſert. 
But if Ibaſely could forget my vow, 
Poor helpleſs Innocence, what would you do ? 
Palm. Tn Woods, and Plains, where firſt my love began, 
There would I hve. retir'd from faithleſs nian : 


Or that cloſe Arbour which your hands have made: 
I'd ſearch the Groves, andev'ry Tree, to find 


Your 
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Your Hook, your Sctip, all that was yours, I'd keep, + 
And lay 'em by me when I wentto fleep. E: 
Thus would I live: and Maidens, when die, © 
Upon my Hearſe white True-love-knots ſhould tie : | 4 


And thus my Tomb ſhould be inſcrib'd above, 
Here the forſaken Virgin reſts from love. | 

Leon. Think not that time or fate ihall e'r divide 
Thoſehearts, which Love and mutual Vows have ty'd : 
But we mult part; farewell, my Love, 


Palm Till when? 
Leo. Till the next age of hours we meetagen, 
Mean time — we may 


When near each other we in publick ſtand, 

Contrive to catch a look, or ſteal a hand: 

Fancy will every touch, and glance improve 3 

And draw the moſt (pirituous parts of Love. 

Ourtouls ſit cloſe, and filently within 3 

And their own Web from their own Intrals ſpin, 

And when eyes meet far off, our ſenſe is ſuch, 

Fhat, Spider-like, we feel the tender'(t touch. _ [Fxennt. 


_ = _ _ — — — — _ N 
ST TRUE KID LEIIEIEs 3-2 hed eas int os ok Be AE Foes SO A I WE Re 44 MEN SECRET ape. 2m on 07 
Cntr WES! 44 Wang ED 263 WO - I et Ins AS EOTSS 6 wYD ME IRE 25-43; 
Ne EN) bs AS ART eB IN LA, Yo) —_Y a GP EVE FIR Wok ar ig” 
& "as - PSOGN IO IS NE, DES Let EM Fey,” EE RAT ALES 


oo 60 GE el 42-4 


065g? Pr ts AL, 44 
BEN ae 4 OR EIN 


ACT IL SCENE L 


Enter Rhodouphil, weeting Dotalice and Artemis. 
Rnhodophi] and Doralice embrace. 


— Rho, M Y own dear heart ! 
V # Dor, My own true love |! _ [ $be farts back. 


[ had forgot my felf to'be fo kind 3 indeed I am very angry 
with you, dearz you are come home an hour after you ap- 
pointed - If you had ſtaid a minnte longer, I was juſt con{ider- 
ing, whether I ſhould ſtab, hang, or drown my ſelf. 
2 I, , | Embracing him. 

Rho, Nothing but the: King's buſineſs .could-have: hinder'd 
me; and I wasfo vext, that 1 was juſt'Jaying down my Com- 
| miſſton, 


; | eM arriage a-la: Mode. z1 
p miſſion, ratherthen have fail'd my Dear. [Kiſſing her hand. 

Arte. Why, this 1s love as it ſhould be, betwixt Man 'and 
Wife : ſuch another Couple would bring Marriage into faſhi- 
4 on again. But is it always thus betwixt you ? ; 
br Rho, Always thus! this is nothing. I tell you there is not 
* ſuch a pair of Turtles in all $S7cily 5 there is ſuch an eternal 
Cooing and kiſſing betwixt us, that indeed it is ſcandalous be- 
fore civil company. 

Dor. Well, if T had imagin'd, I ſhould have been this fond 
fool, I would never have marri'd the man Ilov'd : I marrid to 
be happy 3 and have made my ſelf miſerable, by over-loving. 
Nay, and now, my caſe 1s deſperate 3 for I have been marry'd 
above theſe two years, and find my ſelf every day worſe and 
worlein love : nothing but madneſs can be the end on't, 

Arte. Doat on, to the extremity, and you are happy. _. 

Dor. He deferves ſo infinitely much, that, the truth is, there 
can be no doating in the matter; but tolove well, I confeſs, is 
f a work that pays it ſelf: 'tis telling gold, and after faking 1t 
t for ones pains. 
| Rho, By that I ſhould bea very covetous perſon 3 for I am 
ever pulling out my money, and putting it into my pocket 


| again, 

7 Dor, O dear Rhodophil ! | 

b: Rho, Oſweet Doralice ! [ Embracing each other. 

hy Arte, ( Aſide ) Nay, I am reſolv'd,T'll never interrupt Lovers: 

Þ Fll leave 'emas happy asI found 'em. [ Steals away, 
Kho, What, is ſhe gone ? [Looking up, 


Dor. Yes; and without taking leave. 
&ho. Then there's enough for this time [ Parting from her. 
| Dor. Yes ure, the Scene's done, I take it. 
They walk contrary ways onthe Stage; he, with his hands 
in his pocket, whiſtling : ſhe, ſinging a dull melan- 
« holly Tune, | 
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ry Rho. Pox o* your dull tune, a man can't think for you. 
Z Dor. Pox o your damn'd whiſtling 3 you can neither be com- 
pany to me your ſelf, nor leave me to the freedom of my own 


fancy, 
Rbo, 


—————— SY — C———————————————— 
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Abo. Well, thou art themoſt provoking Wife! 
Dor. Well, thou art the dulleſt Husband, thou art never to 


| be provok'd, 


Rho. T was never thought dull, till Imarry'd thee 3 and now 
thou haſt made anold knife ofme,thou haſt whetted me ſo long, 
till T have noedge left. 

Dor. I ſee you are in the Husbands faſhion ; you reſerve all 
your good humours for your Miſtreſſes, and keep your ill for 
your WIVES. | | | 

Rho. Prethee leave me to my own cogitationsz I am think- 
ing over all my fins, to find for which of themit was Imarry'd 
thee. 

Dor. Whatever your fin was, mine's the puniſhment, 

Kho. My comfort is, thou art not immortal ; and when 
that bleſſed, that divine day comes, of thy departure, I'm 
reſolv'd 11] make one Holy-day more in the Almanack, for thy 
ſake, 

Dor. Ay,you had need makea Holy-day for me, for Tamſure 
you have made mea Martyr. | 

Rho, Then, ſetting my victorious foot upon thy head, in the 
firſt hour of thy ſilence, ( thats, the firſt hour thou art dead, 
for | deſpair of it before) I will iwear by thy Ghoſt, an oath as 
terrible to me, as Stzx1s to the Gods, never more to be in dan- 
ger of the Banes of Matrimany. 

Dor, And I am reſoly'd to marry the very ſame day thou 
dy'ſt, if it be but to ſhow how little I'm concern'd for thee, 

Rho. Prethee, Doralice, why do we quarrel thus a-days ? ha? 
this is but a kind of Heatheniſh life, and does not anſwer the 
ends of marriage. IfT haveerrd, propound what reaſonable 
atonement may be made, before we ſleep, and I ſhall not be 


 refraftory : but withall conſider, I have been marry'd theſe 


three years, and be not too tyrannical. | 
Dor, What ſhould you talk of a peace abed, when you can 
yiveno ſecurity for performance of Articles ? 
Rho. Then, fince we muſt live together, and both ofus ſtand 
upon our terms, as to matter of dying firſt, letus make our ſelves 
as merry as we can with our misfortunes, 
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Why there's the devil on't! if thou couldſt make my enjoy- 
ing thee but a little leſs eaſfie, ora little more unlawful, thou 
ſhouldſt ſee, what a Termagant Lover I would prove. TI have 
taken ſuch pains to enjoy thee, Doralzce, that I have fanci'd thee 
ail the fine women in the Town, to help me out. But now 
there's none left for me to think on, my imagination is quite 
jaded, Thou arta Wife, and thou wilt be a Wife, and I can 
make thee another no longer, [ Exit Rhodophil, 
Dor. Well, ſince thou art a Husband, and wilt be a Husband, 
TlltryifI can find out another ! *Tis « pretty time we Women 
have on't, to be made Widows, while we are marry'd. Our 
Husbands think it reaſonable to complain, that we are the 
ſame, and the ſame tothem, when we have morereaſonto com- 
plain, that they are not the ſame to us. Becauſe they cannot 
feed on one diſh, therefore we muſtbe ſtarv'd, *Tis enough that 
they have a ſufficient Ordinary provided, and a Table ready 
ſpread for 'em: if they cannot fall too and eat heartily, the 
fault is theirsz and *tis pity, me-thinks, that the good crea- 
ture ſhould be loſt, when many a poor finner would be glad 


ont, 
Enter Melantha, and Artemis to her, 


Mel. Dear, my dear, pity me; I am fo chagrin to day, and 
have had the moſt ſignal affront at Court! I went this after- 
noon to do my devoir to Princeſs Amalthkea, found her, con- 
versd with her, and help'd to make her court ſome half an 
hour; after which, ſhe went to take the ayr, choſe out two 
Ladies to go with her, that came inafterme, and left me moſt 


barbarouſly behind her. 
Arte. You are the leſs to be piti'd, Melantha, becauſe you fab- 


je@ your ſelfto theſe affronts, by coming perpetually to Court, 


where you have no buſineſs nor employment, | 
Mel. I declare, 1 had rather ofthe two, be railly'd, nay, ma! 
traittee at Court, then be Deifi'd in the Town: for, aſſuredly, 
nothing can be ſo ridicule, as a meer Town-Lady. 
Dor, Eſpecially at Court. How TI have ſeen 'em crowd and 


iweat in the Drawing-room, on a Holiday-night ! for that's 
F their 
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their time toſwarm, and invade the Preſence. O, how they 
catch at a bow, or any little ſalute from a Courtier, to make 
ſhow of their acquaintance ! and rather then be thought to be 
quite unknown, they court'fie to oneanother ; but they take 
true pains to come near the Circle, and preſs and peep 
upon the Princeſs, to write Letters into the Countrey how 
ſhe was dreſs'd. while the Ladies that Rtand about make their 
court to her with abuſing them, | 

Arte. Theſeare ſad truths. 27lantha ; and therefore I would 
een adviſe youto quit the Court, and live either wholly in 
the Town; or, if you like not that, in the Countrey, 

Dor. In the Countrey ! nay, that'sto f?ll beneath the Town 
for they live there upon our offals here : their entertainment of 
wit, is onely the remembrance of what they had when they 
were laſt in Town; they live this year upon the laſt years 
knowledge, as their Cattel do all night, by chewing the Cud 
of what they eat inthe afternoon, 

11, And they tell, for news, ſuch unlikely ſtories; a letter 
from one of us 1s ſuch a preſent to 'em, that the poor ſouls 
wait for the Carricrs-day with ſuch devotion, that they cannot 
{leep the night before. 

Artc. No more then I can, the night before I am to go a 
Journey. 

Dor. Or I, beforeT. am to try ona new Gown, 

27cl. A Song that's ſtale here, will be new there a twelve- 
moneth hence; and if a man of the Town by chance come 
amonglt 'em, he's reverenced for teaching 'em the Tune. 

Dor. A friend of mine, who makes Songs ſometimes, came 
Jately out of the Weſt, and vow'd he was fo put ont of coun- 
t'nance with a Song of his 5 forat the firſt Countrey-Gentle- 
man's he viſited, he ſaw three Tailors croſs-leg'd upon the Ta- 
ble in the Hall, who were tearing out as loud as ever they 


could ſing, 


T — After the fangs of a deſperate Lover, &-c, 


\ 4 EL 


the houſeand the Maids, humming it over in every corner,and 
the Father whiltling it. Arte, 


and all that day he heard nothing elſe, but che Daughters of 


. 
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Arte. Indeed I have obſerv'd of my ſelf, that when T am out 
of Town but a fortnight, I am ſo humble, that I would receive 
a Letterfrom my Tailoror Mercer for a favour, 

Mel. When IT have been at graſs in the Summer, and am 
new come up again, methinks I'm to be turn d into ridicule by 
2!] that ſee me 3 but when I have been once or twice at Cour, 
I begin to value my {elf again, and to deſpiſe my Countrey - 

acquaintance. 

Arte. There are places whereall people may be ador'd, and 
we ought to know our ſelvesſo well as to chuſe *em. 

Dor. That's very true 3 your little Courtiers wife, who ſpeaks 
to the King but once a moneth, need but goto a Town-Lady ; 5 
and there ſhe may vapour, and cry, The King and I, at every 
word. Your Town-Lady,who is laugh'd at 1n the Circle, takes 
her Coach into the City, and there ſhe'scall'd your Honour 
and hasa Banquet from the Merchants Wife, whom ſhe laughs 
at for her kindneſs. And, as for my finical Cit, ſhe removes 
but to her Countrey-houſe, and there inſults over the Coun- 
trey Gentlewoman that never comes up 3 who treats her with 
Frumity and Cuſtard, and opens her dear bottle of Afralilis 
beſide, for a Jill-glaſs of it at parting, 

Arte, At laſt, I fee, we ſhall leave /clantha where we founc 
her; for, by your deſcription ofthe Town and Countrey, o_ 
are become more dreadful to her, then the Court, where ſhe 
was affronted, But you forget weare to wait on the Princes 
Amalthea. Come. Doralice. 

Dor, Farewel:, Melantha. 

Azel. Adieu, my dear. 

Arte. Youare out of charity with her, and therefore I ſhall 
not give your ſervice. 

cl. Do not omit it, I beſeech you 5 for T have ſuch a ten- 
der for the Court, that IT love it ev'n from the Drawinz-room 
to the Lobby, and can never be rebnt'c by any uſage. Bur, 
hark you, my Dears, one thing I had forgot of great con- 
cernment. 

Dor. Quickly then, we are in haſte, 

Mel. Do not calti it my ſervice, that's too yulgars but do my 


baiſe mains tothe Princeſs Amalthea z that is Spirituelle ! 


F 2 Dor. 
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Dor. To do you ſervice then, we will prexdre the Carrofſe to 
Court, and do your Baiſe #:4ins to the Princeſs Amalthea, in 
your phraſe $pirituell?, __ [ Exennt Artemis aud Doralice, 


Enter Philotis, with a Paper inher hand. 


Atel, O, are you there, Minion ? And, well, are not you a 
moſt precious darmſel, to retard all my viſits for want of lan- 
guage, when you know you are paid ſo wel! for furniſhing me 
with new words formy daily converſation? Let me die, if I 
have notrun the riſquea]ready, to ſpeak like one of the yul- 
gar; and if T have one phraſe left in all my ſtore that is not 
thrid-bare &* »ſc, and fit for nothing but to be thrown to 
Peaſants. 

Phil, Tndeed, Madam, I have been very diligent in my vo- 
cation 3 but you have fo drain'd all the French Plays and Ro- 
mances, that they are not able to ſupply you with words for 
your daily expences. 

Mel, Drain'd > what a word's there ! | 
Fpxiſce, youlot you, Come, produce your morning's work. 

Phil, 'Tishere, Madam. [_ Shows the Paper. 

Mel. O, my Yerus! fourteen or fifteen words to ſerve me 
a whole day | Let me die, at this rate I cannot laſt till nighr. 
Come, read your works: twenty to one half of 'em will not 
paſs muſter neither. 

Phil. Sottiſes. [ Reads, 

Mel. Sottiſes : boy, That's an excellent word to begin with- 
all : as for example; He, or ſhe {aid a thoufand Settiſes to me. 
Proceed. 

Phil. Figure : as what a figure ofa man is{there ! 

Narve, and Naivete. 

Mel. Naive! as how ? 

Phil. Speaking of a thing that was naturally ſaid; It was fo 
zaive : or ſuch an innocent piece of fimplicity ; 'twas ſuch a 
naivete. 

Atl. Trace with your interpretations : make haſte. 

Phil. Foible, Chagrin, Grimace, Embarraſſe, Double entendre, 
Equivogze, Eſclairciſſement, Switte, Beveue, Facon, Panchant, Coup 
 etourdy,and Ridicule, Mel, 
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Mel. Hold, hold 3 how did they begin ? 

Phil. They began at Sottiſes, and ended en Ridicule. 

Atl. Now give me. your Paper in my band, and hold you 
my Glaſs, while I praiſe my poſtures for theday. 

_ _ [ Melantha lazghsintheGlaſe.. 
How does that laugh become my face ? | 

Phil. Sovereignly well, Madam. 

Mel. Sovereignly ! Let me die, that's not amiſs. That word 
ſhall not be yours; I'll invent it, and bring it up my felf: my 
new Point Gorget ſhall be yours upon't : nota word of the 
word, I charge you. 

Phil. I am dumb, Madam. 

Ael. That glance, how ſutesit with my face? 

[ Looking in the Glaſs again. 

Phil." Tis ſo laneniſſant . | : 

Mel. Languiſſant! that word ſhall be mine too, and my laſt 
Indiay-Gown thine for t. 

That ſigh ? [ Looks again: 

Phil. *Twill make many a man figh, Madam. *Tis a meer 1- 
cendiary. 

Ael. Take my Guimp Petticoat for that truth, If thou haſt 
more of theſe phraſes, let me die but I could give away all my 
Wardrobe, and go naked for 'em. 

Phil. Go naked ? then you would be a Yenzs, Madam. O Ju- 
piter! what had I forgot? this Papet was given me by Rhody- 
Phils Page. | 

1el. ( Reading the Letter ) 
Gratifie my paſſion 


Beg the favour from you, 
ſo far aſlignation- 
—-— 1n the Grotto behind the Terras— clock 
this evening Well, for the B:Yets doux there's no man 
in Sicily muſt diſpute with Ahbodophil; they are fo French, fo 
gallant, and ſo tendre, that I cannot reſiſt the temptation of the 
aſlignation. Now go you away, Philotzs; it imports me to 
practiſe what ſhall ſay to my Servant when I meet him, 

| [ Exit Philotis, 
Rhodopbil, you'll wonder at my aſſurance to meet you here; 
let me die, I am fo out of breath with coming, that TI'can ren- 
der you no zeaſon of it. Then he will make this reparteez 


Madam, 


28 Marriage a-la-Mode. 
Madam, TI have no reaſon to accuſe you for that which is ſo i 
great afavour to me, Then I reply, But why have you drawn s: 
me to this folitary's place * letme die but 1 am apprehenſive of 
ſome violence from you. Then, ſays hes Solitude, Madam, is 
moſt fit for Lovers 3 but by this fair hand. Nay, 
Low I vow you're rude: ' Sir. 'O fie, fie, fiez T hope yor't'be 
honourable? —— You'd laugh at me if f ſhou!d, Madam-—— 
What do you mean to throw me down thus ? Ah me ! ah,ah,ah. 
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Enter Po) ydamas, Leonidas, ard Ghled,. 
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O renx5! the King and Court. Let me die but Ifear they 
have found my foible, and will turn me into ridicyle. 
[ Exit rAHnning. 
Leon, Sir, | beleech you. 
Poly. —- Donot urge wy patience, 
Leon, VIlnot deny 
But what your Spies inform'd you of, istrue : 
I love the fair Pa/mjre; but I lov'd her 
PeforeT knew your title to my bloud. 
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Enter Palmyra, guarded. 


See, here ſhe comes 3 and looks, amid'ſther Guards, 
Like a weak Doveunder the Faicon's gripe. 
O heavy nf { cannot bear it. 
Poly, —— —— - Maid, come hither, 
Have you pre{um'd {o far,,astoreceive | 
My Son's atte&ion ? 
Palm, Alas, what fha!l Tanſwer? to confels 1 it 
Will raiſe a b'uſh upon a Virgin's face 3 
YetTI was evet; taught 'wwas bale tolie. 
Poly, You've been too boli, and you mult lov? nNOmore. 
Pain. Tadeed 1 muſt ; I cannot help my loves 
I was fo tender when I took the ber;c, 
That now I'grow that way.” | SLA 4 
Poly. Heisa Prince 3 and yonare meanly bor 3 
' Leon, Love either finds equality, or makesit; | | ; 


Like 
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Like death, he knows no dificrence in degrees, 
But plains. and levels all. _ = 

Palm, Alas, Thad not render'dup my heart, 
Had he not lov'd me firſt; but he prefer'd me 
Above the Maidens ofmy ageand ranks 
Still ſhun'd their company, and ſtill ſought mine; 
I wasnot won by gifts, yet ſtill he gave; 
And all his gifts, though ſmall, yet ſpoke hisJawih. 
He pick'd the earlieſt Strawberries in Woods, 
Thecluſter'd Filberds, and the purple Grapes : 
He taughta prating Stare to ſpeak my name; 
And when he found a Neſt of Nightingales, 
Or cailow Linnets, he would ſhow 'em me, .. 
And let me take *em out, 

Poly, This 1s a little Miſtris, meanly born, 
Fit onely for a Prince his vacant hours, 
And then, to laughat her ſimplicity, 
Not fix a paſſion there. Now hear my ſentence, 

Leon, Remember, cre you give it, 'tis pronounc'd 
Againſt us both. 

Poly. Firſt, in her hand 
There ſhall be plac'd a Player's painted Sceptre, 

And, on her head, agilded Pageant Crowns 
Thus ſhall ſhe go, 

Withall the Boysattending on her Triumph : 
That done. be put alone into a Boar, 

With bread and water onely for three days, 
So on the Sea ſhe ſhall be ſet adrift, 

And who relieves her, dies, 

Palm.T onely beg that you would execute 
T he laſtpart firſt : let me be put to Sea 3 
The bread and water, for my three days life, 

I give you back, I wouldnot live ſolong ; 
But let me ſcape the ſhame, 

Leon.Look to me,Piety 3 andyou, O Gods,look to my piety : 
Keep me from ſaying that which misbecomes a ſon ; 
Fut let me dic beforel ſce this done: 

Poly, If you for ever will abjure her ſight, 
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I can be yet a father ; ſhe ſhall live. 
Leon, Hear, O you Pow'rs, is this to be a father > 
T ſee 'tis all my happineſs and quiet 
You aim at, Sir; andtake'em: 
I will not ſave ev'n my Palmyra's life 
At that ignoble price 3 butTll die with her. 
Palm. So had I done by you, 
Had Fate made me a Princeſs : Death, methinks, 
Is not 2 terrour now 3 
Heis not fierce, or grim, but fawns, and ſooths me, 
And flides along, hke Cleopatra's Aſpick, 
Off ring his ſervice to my troubled breaſt. 
Leon. Begin what you have purpos'd when you pleaſe, 
Lead her to ſcorn, your triumph ſhall be doubled. 


As holy Prieſts 
In pity go with dying malefaQours, 


So will Tſhare her ſhame, 


Polz. You ſhall not have your willſo much firſt part 'em, 
Then execute your office. 
No; T1ldie 


Leor. - - 
In her defence. [ Draws his ſword. 
Palm. — Ah, hold, and pull not on 


A curſe, tomake me worthy of my death : 
Do not by lawleſs force oppoſe your Father, 
Whom you have too much diſobey'd for me. 

Leon, Rere, takeit, Sir, and with it, pierce my heart : 

- [_ Preſenting his ſword to hisfather upon his knees. 
You have done more, in taking my Palmyra. | 
Youare my Father, therefore 1 ſubmit, 
Poly. Keep him from any thing he may deſign 

Againſt his life, whil ſt the firſt fury laſts, | 
And now perform what I commanded you. 

Leon. In vain 5 iftword and poiſon be deni'd me. 
I'll hold my breath and die, 

Palm. Farewell, my laſt Leonidas ; yet live, 
I charge you live, till you believe me dead. 
E cannot die in peace, if you die firſt, 


If life's a blefling, you ſhall have it laſt. 
| Poly, 
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Poly, Go on with her, and lead himafter me. C | [ 
7 | Enter Argaleon haſtily, with Hermogenes, : # | 
= Wt: 
- Arga.T bring you, Sir, ſuch newsas muſt amaze you, Wi! 
: And ſuch as will prevent you from an ation Þ | 
4 Which would haverendred all your life unhappy, ' If 
3 Poly, Hermogenes, you bend your knees in vain, wut | 
? | [Hermogenes kreels, Þ | 
: My doom's already paſt. If 
- Her. I kneel not for Palmyra, for Tknow |1.4þ 
: She will not need my pray'rs; but for my ſelf : T8 (: 
Witha feign'd taleT have abus'd your ears, tt | | 
2 And therefore merit death; but ſince, unforc'd, me | 
bo I firſt accuſe my ſelf, I hope your mercy. | 1Y | | 
y Polz. Haſte to explain your meaning. ? (1's J 
7 Her. Then,in few words, Pal»yra is your daughter, ll! | 
Y Poly. How can Ipive belief tothis Impoſtor ? us i 
E He who has once abus'd me, often may. is | | 
: T'l hearno more. VE ij 
b Arga. « . For your own ſake, you muſt. WE || 
Her. A parent's love (for I confeſs my crime) We | 
Mov'd me to ſay, Leonidas was yours 5 WE |; 
But when I heard Pa/myra was to die, EE !: 
The fear of guiltleſsbloud ſo ſtung my conſcience, "E |! 
That Ireſolv'd, ev'n with my ſhame, to ſave 78 || 
Your daughter's life. i | | 
8: |: Poly, But how can I be certain, but that intereſt, 1.41 
[; Which mov'd you firſt to ſay your ſon was mine, It | | 
6 Doesnot now move you too, toſave your daughter ? 4] If 
Her. You had but then my word; I bring you now AY | 
: Authentick teſtimonies. Sir, in ſhort, (i | 
| [ Delivers on his knees a Jewel, and a Letter. J'f 
; If this willnot convince you, let me ſuffer. ''Y ; 
: Poly. I know this Jewel well; 'twas once my mothers, | 
: | [Looking firſt on the Jewel. | 
# Which, marrying, I preſented to my wife. | 
g And this, O this, is my Eudoc;a's hand, (| 
; | | : -— 2 This | | 


AO ORE 
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This was thepledgeof love given to Eudociaz [Reads: 
iho, dying, to her young Palmyra leaves it : T- 
And this when you, my deareſt Lora, receive, 
Own her, and think on me, dying Eadocia. 
Takeit 3 *tis well there is no more to read, [To Argaleon; 
My eyes grow full, and ſwim in their own light. 
[ He embraces Palm yra, 
Pals. I fear, Sir, this is your intended Pageant. 
You ſport your ſelfat poor Palmyra's colt 3 
But if you think tamake me proud, 
Fadeed I cannot be ſo: I was born 
With humble thoughts, and lowly, like my birth, 
A real fortune could not make me haughty, 
Much leſs afeign'd, 
Poly. —— This was her mother's temper. 
I have too much deferv'd thou ſhould(t ſuſpect 
ThatT am not thy father; but my love 
\ Shall henceforth ſhow I am, Behold my eyes, 
And ſee a father there begin to flow : 
iThis1s not feign'd, Palmyra. 
Palm, I doubt no longer, Sir; you are a King, 
A nd cannot lie: falſhood's a vice too baſe 
To find a room in any Royal breaſt 3 
I know, in ſpight of my.unworthinels, 
Iam your child ; for when you would have kill'd me, 
Methought I lov'd you then. 
zrga. Sir, we forgetthe Prince Leonidas, 
His greatneſs ſhould not ſtand negletted thus. 
Pely, Guards, you may now retire : Give him his ſword, 
And leave him free. Z 
Leon. Then the firſt uſe I make of liberty 
Shall be, with your permiſiion, mighty Sir, 
To pay that reverence to which Nature binds me. 
[Ameels to Hermogenes. 
Arga. Sure you forget your birth thus to miſplace 
This a@ of your obedience 3 you ſhould kneel 
; Tonothing butte Heav'n, and to a King. 
Ib. Leoy, [never ſhall forget what Nature owes, Ny 
I - . | or 
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Nor be aſham'd to pay it 3 though my father | 
Be nota King, Iknow him brave and honeft, 
And well deſerving of a worthier ſon. 
Poly. He bears it gallantly, | 
Leon, Why would you not inſtruct me,Sir, before [To Herm. 
Where I ſhould place my duty ? 
From which, if ignorance have made me ſwerve, 
I beg your pardon for an erring ſon. 
Palm. Talmoſt grieveIama Princeſs, ſince 
It makes him loſea Crown. 
Leon. And next, to you, my King, thus lowT kneel, 
T' implore your mercy 3 if in that ſmall time 
T had the honour to be thought your ſon, 
] pay'd not ſtrict obedience to your will : 
I thought, indeed, I ſhould not be compell'd, 
But thought itas your ſon; ſo what T took 
In duty from you, I reſtor'd in couragez = 
Becauſe yourſon ſhould not be forc'd. 
Poly, You have my pardon for it, 
Leon. To you, fair Princeſs, I congratulate 
Your birth 3 of which Tever thought you worthy : 
And give me leave to add, that Tam proud 
The Gods have pick'd me out tobe the man 
By whoſe dejedted fate yours is toriſe 5 
Becauſeno man could more deſire your fortune, 
Or franklier part with his to-make you great. 
Palm. Iknow the King, though you arenot his ſon, 
Will ſtill regard you as my Foſter-brother, 
Andſo conduct you downward from a Throne, 
By flow degrees, ſo unperceiv'd and ſoft, 
That it may ſeem no fall : or, if it be, 
May Fortune lay a bed of down beneath you. 
Poly. He ſhall be rank'd with my Nobility, 
And kept from ſcorn by a lJargepenſfion giv'a him. 
Leon. You areal] greatand Royal in your gifts | Bowipe, 
But at the Donor's feet Tay 'em down: 26 
Should 1 takeriches from you, it would ſeem 


As 1 did want:aſoul to; bear that poverty 
G 2 | To 
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Y | 

if To which the Gods defign'd my humble birth : iS 
bf And ſhouldI take your Honours without merit, 

= It would appear, I wanted manly courage 

= To hope'em, in yourſervice, from my (word. 

ol Poly. Still brave, and like your ſelf. 

if The Court ſhall ſhine this night in its full ſplender, 

'' And celebrate thisnew diſcovery. | 

hi Argalcon, lead my daughter : as we go 

M . I ſhall have time to give her my commands, 

i In which you are concern'd. [ Exeunt all but Leonidas. 
Ki Leon. Methinks I do not want 

ns That huge long train of fawning followers, 

M That ſwept a furlong after me. 

i *Tis true, I am alone ; | / 

# So was the Godhead ere he made the world; 

[| And better ſerv'd Himſelf, thenſerv'd by Nature. 

j- And yet Ihavea Soul | 

AF Above this humble fate. F could command, 

i Love todo good); give largely totrue merit 5 

H All that a King ſhould do: But though theſe are not 

| My Province, I haveScene enough within 

2 To exerciſe my vertue. 

4 All that a heart, fo fix'd as mine, can move, 

7 Es, that my niggard fortune ſtarves my love. [ Exit, 
4 SCENE II. $ 
| Palamede and Doralice meet : ſhe with a Bookin her hand, Þ 
F ſeems to ſtart at ſight of him. | 
& Dor. ms a ſtrange thing that no warning will ſerve your 
+ turn 5 and that no retirement will ſecure me from 
$ . your impertinent addreſſes! Did not I tell you, that I was to 
[i be private here at my devotions ? 

I Paia. Yes; and youſee I have obſerv'd my Cue exaQtly - I 
{if am come to releive you fromthem. Come, ſhut up, ſhut up your 
þ Book 3 the man's come who.is toſupply all pour neceſſities. 


1 | Dor: 
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Dor. Then, it ſeems, you are ſo impudent to think-it was an 
aſlignation? this, F warrant, was your lewd interpretation of 
my innocent meaning. | © 

Pala. Venus forbid that T ſhould harbour ſo unreaſonable a 
thought of a fair young Lady, ' that you ſhould lead me hither 
into temptation. I confeſs I might think indeed it was a kind of 
honourable challenge, to meet privately without Seconds, and 
decide the difference betwixt the two Sexes; but heaven 
forgive meifI thought amiſs. | | 

Dor, You thought too, I'll lay my life on't, that you, might 

as well makelove to me, as my Husband does :to your Miſtris. 

Pala. I was fo unreaſonable to think ſo too. | 

Dor. And then you wickedly inferr'd, that there was ſome 
juſtice in the revenge of it : or at leaſt but little injury for a 
man to endeavour to enjoy that, which he accounts a bleſling, 
and which isnot valu'd asit ought by the dull poſleſſour. Con- 
feſs your wickedneſs, did you not think ſo ? 

Pala. T confeſs I was thinking (o, as faſt as T could 3 but you 
think ſo much before me, that you will let me think nothing. 

Dor. 'Tis the very thing thatI deſign'd: I have foreſtall'd all 
your arguments, and left you without a.word more, to plead 
for mercy, It you have any thing farther to offer, exe Sentence 
paſs———— Poor Anima], Ibrought you hither onely for my 
diverſion. . : 

Pala, That you may have, if you'll make uſe of me the right 
way 3 but I tell thee, woman, I am now palt talking, 

Dor. But it may be,T came hither to hear what fine things you: 
could ſay for your ſelf. 

Pala. You would be very angry, to my knowledge, if E 
fhould loſe ſo much time to ſay many of 'em- — , By this: 
hand you would | | 

Eor, Fie, Palamede, Iam awoman of honour, 

Pala.T ſee you are; you have kept touch with your __ 
tion: and before we part, you hall find thatTI ama man of ho- 
nour yetT haveone ſcruple of conſcience 

Dor, I warrant you will not want ſome naughty argument 
or other to ſatisfie your ſelf I hope you. are afraid. of be- 
traying your friend? 


Pals. 
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Pala. Of betraying my friend! I am more afraid of being 
betray'd by you tomy friend. You women now are got into 
the way of telling firſt your ſelves : a man who has any care 
ofhis reputation will be loath to truſt it with you. 
' Dor, O you charge your faults upon our Sex - you men are 
like Cocks, you never make love, but you clap your wings, 
and crow when you have done. | | 

Pala. Nay, rather you women are like Hens 3 younever lay, 
but you cackle an hour after, to diſcover your Neſt But 
F'11l venture it for once. 

Dor, To convince you that youare in the wrong, Tl retire 
into the dark Grotto, to my devotion, and makeſso litttenoiſe, 
that itſhall be impoſſible for you to find me. | 

Pala. But if Ifind you bo 

Dor, Ay, if you find me————— But Fl pat you to ſearch 
in more corners then you imagine. 

[She rmis in, andheafter her. 


Enter Rhodophil! and Melantha, 


Atl. Let me die, but this ſolitude, and that Grotto are ſcan- 
dalous3 [11 go nofurther 3 beſides, you havea ſweet Lady of 
your own. | ; 

Rho, But aſweet Miſtris, now and then, makes my ſweet La- 
dy ſo much more ſweet. 

Mel, T hope you will not force me? 

Rho. But I will, if you deſireit, 

Pala. (Witt:) Where the devil are you, Madam ? S'death, 
I begin tobe weary of this hide and ſeek : if you ſtay a little 
longer, till the fit's over, F'!l hidein my turn, and put you to the 
finding me, | 3 | 

| [He enters, and ſees Rhodophil and Melantha. 
How ! Rhedophil and my Miſtris ! 

Mel. My ſeryant to apprehend me ! this is Surprenant au der- 

ner, 


Rho. 1 muſt on ; there's nothing but impudence can. help 


Me out, os TOP 65 © ON 
Pala, Rhodophil, How came you hither in” ſo 'go00d com- 
pany 2: Rho. 
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Rho, As you fee, Palamede; an effe&t of pure friendſhips I 
was notableto live without you. 

Pala. But what makes my Miſtris with you? 

Rho, Why, 1 heard you were here alone,'and conld not in ci- 
vility but bring her toyou. | 

. Mel. You'll pardon the effefts of a paſſion which I may now 
- vi for you, if it tranſported me beyond the rules of bier: 
eance. 

Pala. But who told you 1 was here ? they that told you that, 
may tell you more, for ought I know. | 

Rho. O, for that matter, we had intelligence. 

Pala, But let me tell you, we came hither ſo very privately, 
that you could not trace us. | 

Rho, Us? whatus? youare alone. 

Pala, Us! the devil's in me for miſtaking : me, I meant, Or 
ns; that1s, vou are me, orl you, aswe are friends: that's us, 

Dor. Palamede, Palamede. [ Within, 

Rho. 1 ſhould know that voice 2 who's within there, that 
calls you? | : 

Pala, Faith I can't imagine 3 I believe the place is haunted. 

Dor, Palamede, Palamede, A\l-cocks hidden, [ Within, 

Pala. Lord, lord, whatſhall I do 2 Well, dear friend, to let 
you ſee Iſcorn to be jealous, and that I dare truſt my Miſtris 
with you, take her back, for I would not willingly have her 
frighted, and I am refolv'd to ſee who's there; I'll not be 
danted with a Bug-bear, that's certain: prethee diſpute it not, 
it ſhall be ſo; nay, do not put me to ſwear, but go quickly : 
there's an effe&t of pure friendſhip for you now. 


Enter Doralice, and looks amaz'd, ſeeing them. 


Rho, Doralice! Tam thunder-ſtruck-to fee you here. 

Pala. Soam I! quite thunder-ſtruck. Was it you that cal. d 
me within? ( Tmuſt be impudent. ) | 

Rho. How came you hither, Spouſe ? 

Pala, Ay, how came you hither 2 And, which 1s more, how 
could you be here without my knowledge? 

Dor, (To her hnsband) O, Gentleman, have Icaught you _ 
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have IT broke forth in ambuſh upon you! I thought my ſiyſpi- 
cions would prove true. Vs 26-7 rus Ser: cc. -* 

Rho. Suſpicions ! this is very. fine, Spouſe! ' 7 
Prethee what ſuſpicions 2? | | DJ 

Dor. O, you feign ignorance: why, of you and Afelaxtha ; 
here have] ſtaid theſe two hours, waiting with all the rage of 
a paſſionate, loving wife, but infinitely jealous, to take you 
two in the manner 3 for hither I was certain you would come. 

Rho. But you are miſtaken, Spouſe, in the occaſion z for we 
came hither on purpoſe to find Palamede, on intelligence he 
was gone before, | | 

Pala, T'!l behang'd then if the ſame party who gave you in- 
telligence, I was here, did not tell your wife you would come 
hither : now Iſmell the malice on't on both ſides, 

Dor. Was it ſo, think you? nay, then, I'll confeſs my part 
of the malice too, As ſoon as ever I ſpi'd my husband and 1c- 
lantha come together, I had a ſtrange temptation to make him 
zealous in revenge 3 and that made me call Palamede, Pala- 
mede, as thoughthere had beenan Intrigue between us. 

Mel. Nay, I avow, there was an apparence of an Intrigue be- 
tweenus too, | 

Pala. To ſee how things will come about! | 

Rho. And wasit onely thus, my dear Doralice ® | Embraces. 

Dor. And did I wrong none, Ahodophil, with a falſe ſuſpi- 


ab | [ Embracing him. 


Pala, (Aſide) Now am I confident we had all four the ſame 
deſign : 'tis a pretty odd kind of game this, where each of us 
plays for double ſtakes :- this is juſt thruſt and parry with the 
ſame motion; Tam to get his Wife, and yet to guard my own 
Miſtris. But Tam vilely ſuſpitious, that, while I conquer in the 
Right Wing. I ſhall berouted in the Left: for bothour women 
will certainly betray their party, becauſe they: are each of them 
for gaining/of two, as well aswez and I much fear, 

If their neceſſities and ours were known, 

They have more need of two, then we of one, 

[2 | 3 [ Exennt, embracing one azother, 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Leonidas, muſing, Amalthea following him. 


Amal, Onder he is, and Imuſt ſpeak, or diez 


And yet 'tis death to ſpeak ; yet he muſt know 


I have a paſſion for him, and may know it 
With 2lefs bluſh ; becauſe to offer it 

To his low fortunes, ſhows I lov'd before, 
His perſon, not his greatneſs. 


Leon, Firſt ſcorn'd, and now commanded fromthe Court ! 


The King is good ; but he is wroughtto this 
By proud Argaleor's malice, 
What more diſgrace can Loveand Fortunejoyn 
T' infli& upon one man? I cannot now 
Behold my dear Palwyra - ſhe, perhaps, too 
Is grown aſham'd of a mean 1l1-plac'd love. 
Amal, Aſiſtme, Yenxs, for I tremble when 
I am to ſpeak, but I muſt force my ſelf. 
Sir, I would crave but one ſhort minute with you, 


And ſome few words. 
Leon. —————Theproud Argaleor's liſter ! 


Amal, Alas, it will not out; ſhame ſtops my mouth. 


Pardon my errour, Sir, I was miſtaken, 
And took you for another, | 
Leon. Tn ſpight of all his guards, I'll ſee Palmyra 
Though meanly born, have a Kingly Soul yet. 
Amal. I ſtand upon a precipice, where fain 
1 would retire, but Love ſtill thruſts me on : 
Now I grow bolder, and will ſpeak to him. 
Sir, 'tis indeed to you thatT would ſpeak, 
Teoz. O, you are (ent to ſcorn my —_— ; 


[ A ode: 
[ To him, 


*Aſtde. 
Coe 
[Aſide, 
| Aſide. 


[To him. 


Your 
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 Heav'n knowsI pity you. 


5c Marriage a-la-AMode. 
Your Sex and Beauty are your priviledge3 : 
But ſhould your Brother mens : 

Aral. Now he looks angry, and Idare notſpeak, ; 
T had ſome buſineſs with you, Sir, 5 
But 'tis not worth your knowledge. F 

Leon, Then 'twill be charity to let me mourn = 
My griefs alone, for I am much diforder'd. 

Amal,*Twill be more charity to mourn 'em with you 2 


Leon, — Your pity, Madam, 
Is generous, but 'tis unavailable. 

Amal. You knownottill 'tis tri'd. 

Your ſorrows are no ſecret 3 youhaveloſt 
A Crown, and Miſtris, 

Leon. — - Are not theſe enough *- 
Hang two ſuch weights on any other ſoul, 

And ſee if it can bear 'em. | 

Amal. More ; you are baniſh'd, by my Brother's means, . 
Andne'r muſt hope againto ſee your Princeſs ; 

Except as Pris'ners view fair- Walks and Streets, 

And careleſs Paſſengers going by their grates, | 
To make 'em feel the want of liberty, jp 
But, worſe then all, 

The King this morning has injoyr'd his Daughter 
T accept my Brother's love, 

Leon. Is this your pity 2: 
You aggravate my griefs, and print 'em deeper , 
In new and heavier ſtamps, | g 

Amal. *Tis as Phyficians ſhow the deſperateill F 
T' indear their Art, by mittigating pains b- 
They cannot wholly cure: when you deſpair ® 
Of all you wiſh, ſome part ofit, becauſe 
Unhop'd for, may be grateful 3 and ſome other mm. 

Leon, Whar other? 

Amal. Some other may | 
My ſhame again has ſeiz'd me, andI can go LAſtde, 
No farther 

Leox. Theſe often failing, ſighs, and interruptions, 
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Make me imagine you have grief likemine : 
Have you ne rlov'd ? 
Amal. —— [? never: 'tisin vain 3 
I muſt deſpair in ſilence, F 4ſtde. 


Leon. You come as[T ſuſpected then, to mock, 
Atleaſt obſerve my griefs: take it not 11 
That I muſt leave you. [1s going, 
Amal, You muſt notgo with theſe unjuſt opinions. ; 
Command my life, and fortunes3 you are wile, 
Think, and think well, whatIcan do to ſerve you, : 
_ Leon. T have but one thing in my thoughts and wiſhes : 
If by your means I canobtain the ſight 
Ofmy ador'd Palmyra; or, what's harder, 
One minutes time, to tell her, I die hers. [ She ftarts back, 
I fee I am not toexpett it from you 


| Nor could, indeed, withreaſon, 


Amal, Name any other thing : is Amralthea 


. $o deſpicable, ſhe can ſerve your wiſhes 


In this alone ? 
64 ER If I ſhould ask ofheay'n, 


| T have no other ſuit. 


Amal. To ſhow you, then, I can deny you nothing, 
Though 'tis more hard to me thenany other, 
Yet I will do't for you, | 
Leon, Name quickly, name the means,ſpeak my good Angel. 
Amal, Be not ſo much o'rjoy'd 3 for, if you are, 
Fil rather dyethen do't. This night the Court 
Will bein Maſquerade 5 
You ſhallattend on me 3 in that diſguiſe 
You may both ſee and ſpeak to her, 
If you dare venture 1t. 
Leon. Yes, were a God her Guardian, 
And bore in each hand thunder, I would venture. 
Amal. Farewell then 3 two hours hence I will expect you : 
My heart's ſo full, that I canſtay no longer, [ Exit. 
Leon, Already it grows dusky ; I'll prepare 
With haſte for my diſguiſe. But who aretheſe ? 


H 2 Enter 
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Enter Hermogenes and Eubulus, 


Her, *Tis hez we neednot fear toſpeak to him. 
Eub. Leonidas, 
Leonidas, ———— Sure I have known that voice, 
Her. You have ſome reaſon, Sir; 'tis Enbulas, 
Who bred you with the Princeſs 3 and, departing, 
Bequeath'd you to my care. 
Leon. My Foſter, Father ! let my knees expreſs [ Kneeling. 
My joys for your return ! | 
Eub, Riſe, Sir, you muſt not kneel, 
Leon. — E'r fince you lefi me, 
Thave been wandring in.a maze of fate, 
Led by falſe fires of a fantaſtick glory, 
And the vain luſtreof imagin'd Crowns, 
But, ah ! why would you leave me? or how could you 
Abſent yourſelf ſo long ? 
Exb. 1] give you a moſt juſt account of both : 
And ſomething moreT have to tell you, which 
Iknow muſt cauſe your wonder ; but this place, 
Though almoſt hid in darknefs, isnot ſafe. 
Already Idiſcern ſome coming towardsus [ Torches appear. 
With lights, who may diſcoverme, Hermogenes, 
Your lodgings are hard by, and much more private. 
Her. T here you may my ſpeak. 
Leon. _ —[Letus make haſte ; 
For ſome affairs, and of no ſmall importance, 
Call me another way, [Exennt. 


Enter Palamede and Rhodophil, with Vizor Maſques in 
their hands, and Torches before em. 


Pala. We fhall have noble ſport to night, Rhodophil ; this 
Maſquerading 1s a molt glorious invention. 

Rho, I believe it was invented firſt by ſome jealous. Lover, 
to diſcover the haunts of his Jilting Miſtris 3 or, perhaps, by 
tome diſtreſſed ſervant, to gain an opportunity with a jealous 
man's wife, Pala. 
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Pala. No. itmuſt be the invention of a woman, it hasſomuch 
of ſubtilty and love in it, 

Rho. I am ſure 'tis extremely pleaſant 3 for to gounknown, 1s 
the next degree to going inviſible. 

Pala. What with our antique habits, and feign'd voices, do 
you know me? and I know you? Methinks we move and 
talk juſt like ſo many oyer-grown Puppets, | 

Rho, Maſqueradeis onely Vizor-maſque improv'd, a height- 
ning of the ſame faſhion. 

Pala. No; Maſquerade is Vizor-maſque in debauch; and I 
like it the better for't : for, with a Vizor-maſque, we fool our 
felves into courtſhip, for the ſake of an eye that glanc'dz ora 
hand that ſtole it ſelf out of the glove ſometimes, to give us a 
ſample of the skin : but in Maſquerade there is nothing to be 
known, ſhe's all Terra izcognita, and the bold diſcoverer leaps 
aſhoar, and takes his lot among the wild Izdians and Safvages, 
without the vile conſideration of fafety to his perſon, or oc 
beauty, or wholeſomeneſs in his Miſtris, 


Enter. Beliza. 


Rho, Beliza, what make you here ? 

Bel. Sir, my Lady ſent me after you, to let you know, ſhe 
finds her ſelf a little indiſpos'd, ſo that ſhe cannot beat Court, 
but is retir'd to reſt, in her own appartment, where ſhe ſhall. 
want the happineſs of your dear embraces to night, : 

Rho, A very fine phraſe, Beliza, to let me know my wife de- 
fires to lie alone. | 

Pala. T doubt, Rhodophil, you take the pains ſometimes to in- 
ſtruct your wife's Woman in theſc elegancies, 

Rho, Tell my dear Lady, that fince I muſt be ſo unhappy as 
not to wait on her to night, I will lament bitterly for her ab- 
ſence. *Tis true, I ſhall be at Court, but I will take no diver- 
tilement therez and when T return to my ſolitary bed, if Iam 
{ſo forgetful of my paſſion as to {leep, I will dream of herz and 
betwixtileep and waking, put out my foot towards het :: le, 
for mid-night conſolation 3 and not finding her! ;! C 
imagine my ſelf a muſt deſolate widower. 
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Bel. T ſhall do your commands, Sir. — [exit, 
Rho. ( Aſide) She's ſick as aptly for my purpoſe, as if ſhe had 

contriv'd it ſo: well, if ever woman was a help-meet for man, 

my Spouſe is ſo 3 for within this hour I receiv'd a Note from 

Aelantha, that ſhe would meet methis evening in Maſquerade 

in Boys habit, to rejoyce with me before ſhe entred into fet- 

ters; forl find ſhe loves me better then Palamede, onely becauſe 
he's to be her husband. There's ſomething of antipathy in'the 
word Marriage to the nature of love; marriage is the meer 

Ladle of affeCtion, that cools it when 'tis never ſoftercely boil- 

ing over, | 

Pala.Dear Rhodophil, I muſt needs beg your pardon 5 there is 
an occaſion fall'n out which I had forgot: I cannot be at Court 
to night. 

Rho. Dear Palamede, Tam ſorry we ſhall not have one courſe 
together at the herd; bur I find your Game lies lingle : good 
fortune to you with your Miſtrts, [ Exit. 

Pala. He has wiſh'd me good fortune with his Wife : there's 
no fin in this then, there's fair leave given. Well, I muſt go viſit 
the ſick 3 I cannot reſiſt the temptations of my charity. O what 
a difference will ſhe find betwixt a dull reſty Husband, and a 

uick vigorous Lover ! he ſets outhke a Carrier's Horſe, plod- 
bob, becauſe he knows he maſt, with the Bells of Matri- 
mony chiming ſo melancholly about his neck, in pain till he's at 
his journeys end, and diſpairing to get thither, he isfain to for- 
tifie imagination with the thoughts of another woman : I, take 
heat after heat, like a well-breath'd Courſer, and-——. But 
hark, what noiſe is that? ſwords! [| Claſhing of Swords within. 

Nay, then have with you. | [ Exit Palamede, 


Re-enter Palamede,withR hodophil:and Doralice iz mar's habit; 


Rho. Friend, your relief was very timely, otherwiſe I had 
been oporeſs'd. 
Pala. What wasthe quarrel? 
Rho, What I did, was inreſcue of this Youth- 
Pala. What cauſe could he give'em ? | 
Dor, The cauſe was nothing but onely the common _ 
O 
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of fighting in Maſquerades: they were drunk, and: I was 
ſober. > 
Rho. Have they not hurt you ? 

Dor. No; but I am exceedingill, with the fright on't. 

Pala. Let's lead him to ſome place where he may refreſh: 
himſelf. 

Rho. Do you condu@ him then. 

Pala. ( Aſide ) How croſs this happens to my deſign of going 
to Doralice! for I amconfident ſhe was ſick on purpoſe that F 
ſhould viſit her. Hark you, AKhodophil, could not you take care 
of the ſtripling? Tam partly engag'd to night. 

Rbo, You know I have buſineſs : but come, Youth, if it muſt 
be ſo. 


Dor. (To Rhodophil) No, good Sir, do not f your (clf that 
trouble 3: I: ſhall be ſafer, andbetter pleas'd with your friend 


here. 
Rho, Farewell then 3 once more I wiſh you a good adven-- 


ture, 
Pala. Damn this kindneſs! now muſt-I be troubled with: 


this young Rogue, and miſs my opportunity with Doralice. 
| Exit Rhodophil aloxe, 


Palamede with Doralice. 
SCENE IL 


Enter Polydamas.. 


Argaleon counſePd well to baniſh him, 
He has, I know not what, 
Of greatneſs in his looks, and of high fate, 
That almoſt awes me; but I fear my Daughter; 
Who hourly moves me for him, and I mark'd 
She ſigh'd when Ibutnam'd Argaleon to her. 
But ſee, the Maſkers : hence my cares, this night, 
At leaſt take truce, and find me on my pillow. 
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Enter the Princeſs in Maſquerade, with Ladies: at the other end, 
Argaleon and Gentlemen in Maſquerade : then Leonidas lead- 
ing Amalthea. The King ſits. A Dayce. After the Dance, 


Amal. ( To Leonidas) That's the Princeſs; 
Iſaw the habit ere ſhe put it on. | 
Leon, T know her by athouſand other figns, 
She cannot hideſo much Divinity. | 
Diſguis'd, and filent, yet ſome graceful motion 
Breaks from her, and ſhines round her like a Glory. 
[ Goes to Palmyra, ; 
Amal, Thus ſhe reveals her ſelf, and knows it not : 
Like Love's Dark-lantern I direct his ſteps, ; 
And yethelees not that which gives him light, 
Palm. know you 3 bur, alas, Leonidas, [To Leonidas, 
Why ſhould you tempt this danger on yourſelf? = 
Leen. Madam, you know me not, if you believe 
I would not hazard greater for your fake: | 
But you, I fear, are chang d. 
Palm. No, Tam ſtill the ſame 


But there are many things became Palmyra F 
Which ill become the Princeſs, 
Leon. —— —— ——-[ask nothing 


W hich Honour will not give you leave to grant: 
One hours ſhort audience, at my fathers houſe, 
You cannot ſurerefuſe me, 

Palm. PerhapsI ſhould, did I conſult ſtrict vertue ; 
But ſomething muſt be given to Love and you. 
When would youl ſhould come ? | 

Leon. This evening, with the ſpeedieſt opportunity, 
I have a ſecret to diſcover to you, | ' © - 

Which will ſurpriſe, and pleaſe you. ' | 

Palm.— —— 'Tis enough. 

Go now; for wemay be obſerv'd and knows. 
I truſt your honour ; give me not occaſion 


To blame my ſeif, or you. 


Leon. 
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Leon. You never ſhall repent your good opinion. 
[_ Kiſſes ber hand, and Exit, 

Arga. 1 cannot bedeceiv'd; that is the Princeſs : | 

One of her Maids betray'd the habitto me z 

But who was he with whom ſhe held diſcourſe ? 

*Tis one ſhe favours, for he kiſs'd her hand. 

Our ſhapes are like, our habits near the ſame : 

She may miſtake, and ſpeak to me for him. 

I am reſolv'd, I'll ſatisfie my doubts, 

Thoughto be more tormented, Exit; 


»d ONG, 


Is 


Hilft Alexis lay preſs 
| In her Arms he lou'd beſt, 
With his hands ronnd her neck. 
And his head on her breaſt , p 
He found the fierce pleaſure too haſty to ſtay, 
And his ſoul in the tempeſt juſt flying away, 


2, 


When Caolia ſaw this , 

With a ſigh, and a kiſs, 

She cry d, Oh my dear, IT am robb'd of my bliſr; 
'Tis unkind to your Love , and unfaithfully done, 
_ To leave me behind you, and die all alone. 


3. 


The Tonth, though in haſte , 
And breathing bis laſt , 
It pity dy'd flewly, while ſhe dy'd more faſt; 
Till at iength fhe cry'd, Now, my dear, now let #8 co. 
Now die, my Alexis, and 1 will die toos 
I 4, Thus 
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Thas intranc'd they did lie, 

Till Alexis did. try 

To recover new breath, that again he might die : 
Then often they di'd 1 "but the more they did ſo, 

The Nymph di'd more quick, and the Shepherd more flow, 


Another Danc?. After it, Argaleon re-enters, and 
ſtands by the Princeſs. 


Palm Leonidas,wiat means this quick return ? | [To Argaz 


Area, O heav'n! 'tis what I fear'd. 
Palm. Ts ought of moment happen'd fince you went > 
Arga, No, Madam, but I underſtood not fully 
Your laſt commands. | LA 
Palm. And yet you anſwer'd to'em. 
Retire; youare t9O indiſcreet a Lover : 


I''l mect you where I promis'd. FExit, 


Arga. O my curſt fortune! what have Hdiſcover'd| p 
But | will be reveng'd. [ I/hiſpers to the Kin, 
Poly. But are you certain you are not deceiy'd ? 
Arga. yon my lite. 
Poly, ———_— Her honouris concern'd, 
Somewhat I do 3, butI amyet diſtracted, 
And know not where to fix, I wiſh'd a child, 
And Heav'n, in anger, granted my requeſt, 
So blind weare, our wiſhes areſo vain, 
That what we moſt delire, proves moſt our pain, 
[ Exeunt 0MNncs. 


SCENF 
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SCENE Bk 


An Fatine-honſe, Bottles of Wine on the Table, Palamede z 
and Noralice iz Mar s habit. 


Dor. (Afde) Now cannot T find jn my heart to diſcoyer my 
ſelf, thougiTIong he ſhould know me. 

Pala.T tell thee, Boy, now I have ſeen thee ſafe, I muſt be 
o0nc: lhaveno leifure to throw away on thy raw converſa» 
tion : Tamaperſon thatundcrſtand better things, I. 

Dor, Were Ia woman, Oh how you'd admire me! cry up 
every word ſaid,aud ſcruc your Face into a ſubmiſſive ſmile; as 
T have ſeen a du}l Gallant ac&t Wit, and counterfeit pleaſantneſs, 
when he whiſpers to a great Pcrfon in a Play-houſe;z ſmile, 
and Jook brifkly, when the other anfwers, as if ſomething 
of extraordinary had pait betwixt 'em, when, heaven 
knows, there was nothing elſe but, What a clock does your 
Lordſhipthink it is? and my Lord's repertee is, Tis almoſt ark- 
time : or, at moſt, Shall we out of the Pit, and go behind the 
Scenes for an At or two? And yet ſuch fine things as theke, 
would be witin a Mittris's mouth. 

Pala. Ay, Boy; there's Dame Nature in the caſe: he who 
cannot find wit in a Miſtr:s, deferves to find nothing elfe, Boy. 
But theſe are riddles to thee, child, and I have not leiſure to in- 
ſtru& thee 3 I have atfairs to diſpatch, great affairsz lama man 
of buſineſs. 

Dor. Come. you ſhall not go: you have no affairs but what 
you may difpatch here, to my knowledge. , 

Pala. T find row, thou art a Boy of more underſtanding then 
I thought thee 3 a very lewd wicked Boy : o' my conſcience 
thou wouldſt debauch me,and haſt ſome cvil dcfigns upon my 
perſon. 2 : 

Dor, You are miſtaken, Sir; I wouid onely have you ſhow 
me a more Jawful reaſon why you would kcave me, thenT can 
why you ſhould not, and Ti! not ſtay you; for I am not fo 
young, but I underſtand the necdffities of fiefſh and blond, 
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and the prefling occaſions of mankind, as well as you. 

Pala. A very forward and underſtanding Boy ! Thou art in 
oareat danger of a Pages wit, to be briſk at 14, and dull at 20, 
But T'll givetheeno further account ; I muſt, and will go. 

Dor. My life on't, yoer Miſtris 1s not at home, 

Pala. This Imp will make me very angry, 

[tell thee.young Sir, ſhe 1sat home 3 andat homefor me ; and, 
which 1s more, ſhe isabed for me, and ſick for me. 

Dor. For you onely £ 

Pia, Ay, forme onely. 

Dor, But how do you know ſhe's ſick abed ? 

Pala. She ſent her Husband word ſo. 

Dor. And are you ſuch a novice in Love, to believe a Wife's 
meſſage to her Husband ? 

Pala, Why, whatthe devil ſhould be her meaning elſe > 

Dor. It may be, to go in Maſquerade as well as you 3 to ob- 
ſerve your haunts,and keep you company without your know- 
ledge. | 

Pala. Nay, T'll truſt her for that : ſhe loves me too well. to 
diſguiſe her {elf from me, | : 

Dor. If TI were ſhe, I would diſguiſe on purpoſe to try your 
wit 3 and come to.my ſervant like a Riddle, Read me, and 
take me. 4 

Pala. T could know ber in any ſhape: my good Genius 
would prompr me. to find out a handſome woman: there's 
ſomething in her, that would attract me to her without my 
knowledge. | | 

Por. Then you make a Load-ſtore of your Miſiris? 

Pala. Yes, and T carry Stcel about mc, wiich haz been fo of- 
ten touch'd, that it never fai's to point tothe Norh Pole. 

Dor. Yet ſtill my mind gives me that you have met her diſ- 
gu1s'd tonight, and have not known her. 

Pala, This isthe moſt pragmatical conceited little fellow, he 
will needs underſtand my buſineſs better then my ſelf, I tel! 
thee, once more, thou dolt not know my Miſtris. 

Por. And I tell you, oncemore, that ] know her better then 


you do, 


7 ala. The Boy's refolv'd to have the laſt word, 
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I find I muſt go without reply. [Exits 


Dor. Ah miſchief, I haveloſt him with my fooling. Palaxede. 
Palamede. 


He returns. She plucks off her Perruke, and puts it on 
again when he knows her. 


Pala, O Heavens ! is it you, Madam ? F 

Dor. Now, where was your good Genius, that would prompt 
youto find me out ? 

Pala. Why, you fee T was not deceiy'd; you, your ſelf, 
were my good Genius. 

Dor, But where was the Steel, that knew the Load-ſtone > 
ha ? | | 

Pala. The truth is, Madam, the Steel has leſt its vertue; and 
therefore, if you pleaſe, we'll new touch it. 


Enter Rhodophil 3 and Melantha ia Boy's habit. Rhodophil 
ſees Palamede kiſſing Doralice's hand. 


Rho. Palamede again! amT falln into your quarters > What 2 
ingaging with a Boy? is all honourable ? 


Pala, O, very honourable on my ſide. I was juſt chaſtiſiag: 


this young Villain; he was running away, without paying his 
ſhare of the reckoning. 

Rho. ThenlT find T was decerv din him, 

Pala, Yes, you are deceiv'dinhim - 'tis the archeſt rogue, if 
you did but know him. 

Mel. Good Rhodephil, let us get off al-a derobbze, for fear 1 
{ſhould bediſcover'd. | 

Rho, There's no retiring now ; I warrant you for dilcovery : 
now have I the oddeſt thought, to entertain you before your 
Servants face, and he never the wiſer ; 'twillbe the prettieſt jug- 
ling trick to cheat him when he looks upon us, 

Mel, This is the ſtrangeſt caprice in you. | 

Pala. (To Doralice) This Rhodophil's the unluckieſt fellow to 
me! this is now the ſecond time he has bar'd the Dice when we 
were juſt ready to have nick'd him; but if everl get the Box 


| 
1 
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Dor. Do you think he willnot know me? 
AmT like my ſelf? | 
Pala. No more then a Picture in the Hangings. 
Dor. Nay, then he can never diſcoverme, now the wrong {ide 


of the Arras is turn'd towards him. 


Pala. At leaſt, *twill be ſome pleaſure to me, to enjoy what 
freedom I can while he looks on; Twill ſtorm the Oates works of 
Matrimony even before his face. | 

Kho. What Wine have you there, Palamede £2 | 

Pala. Old Chios, or the rogue's damn'd that drew it. 

Kho, Come. to the molt conſtant of Miſtrelles, that I believe 
1s yours, Palamede, 

Dor, Pray ſpare your Secoads; for my part I am but a weak 
Brother. | 

Pala, Now, tothe trueſt of Turtlesz that is your Wife, Rhg- 
dophil, that lies ſick at home in the bed of honour, 

Kho. Now let's have one common health, and fo have done. 

Dor. Then. for once, ['II|beginit. Here's to him that has the 
faireft Lady of S:icily in Maſquerade to night. 

Pala, This is ſuch an obliging health,FIl kiſs thee, dearRogue, 


for thy invention [Kiſſes her, 
Rho. He who has this Lady, is a happy man, without diſpute, 
— em moſt concern'd 1n this, I arn ſure, | | Aſide. 


Pala. Was it not well found out, Rbodophil e 
Mel. Ay, this was bientronvee indeed. 
Dor, (Ts Mclantha,) I ſuppoſe Tſhall do youa kindaeſsto en- 
quireif you have not been 1n France, Sir ? 
Atel, To do you {trvice, Sir, 
Dor, O, Monſieur; vot valet biey humole. | Saluting ber. 
_ Atel, Votre eſclaye, Monſteur. de tout Mon Cenr. 
| [ Returning the ſalute, 
Dor, I ſuppoſe, ſweet Sir, you are the hope and joy of ſome 
thriving Citizen, who has pinch'd himſelf at home, to breed 
you abroad, where you have learnt your Exerciſes, as it ap- 
pears molt aukwardly, and are returned with theaddition of a 
new-Jac'd boſom and a Clap, to your good old father, who 
looks at you with his mouth, while you ſpout Frereh with your 
Han AMonſituy. 
' Pala. 
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Pala. Let mekiſsthee again for that, dear Rogue. 

Mel. And you, I imagine, are my young Maſter, whom your 
Mother durſt not truſt upon ſalt water. but left you to be your 
own Tutour at fourteen, to be very brisk and entreprenant, to 
endeavour to be debauch'd ere you have learnt the knack 
on't, to value your ſelf upon a Clap before you can get it, and 
to make it the height of your ambition to get a Player for 


your Miſtris. | | 
Rho. ( embracing Mel. ) O dearyoung Bully, thou haſt tickled 


him with a reperfee 1'faith. 

Atel. Youare one of thoſe that applaud our Countrey Plays, 
where drums, and trumpets. and bloud, and wounds, are wit. 

Rho. Again,my Boy ? let me kiſs thee moſt abundantly, 

Dor. You are an admirer of the dull Frexch Poetry, which 
is ſo thin, that ir is the very Leaf-gold of Wit, the very Wa- 
fers and whip'd Cream of ſenſe, for which a man opens his 
mouth and gapes, to ſwallow nothing - and to be an admirer 
of tuch profound dulneſs, one muſt be endow'd with agreat 
perfection of impudenceand ignorance. 

Pala, Let me embrace thee moſt vehemently. 

Azel. I'll ſacrifice my life for French Poetry. [ Advancine, 

Dor, T'll die upon the ſpot for our Countrey Wit. 

Rho, ( to Melanthi, ) Hold, hold, young Mars : Palamede,” 


draw back your Hero, 
Pala, *Tis time; TI ſhall be drawn in fora Sec 1nd elſe at the 


wrong weapon. | 
Mel. O that I were a man for thy fake ! 
Dor. You'll be a man as ſoon as I ſhalk 


Enter a Meſſenger fo Rhodophil. 


A7eſſ. Sir, the King has inſtant buſineſs with you, 
[ ſaw the Guard drawn up by your Lieutenant 
Before the Palace-gate; ready to march, | 
Rhod.” Tis ſomewhat todain 3 ſay that Tam coming 
| { Exit Meſſenzcr. 
Now, Palamede, what think you of this [port ? 


This is ſome ſuddain tumult ; will youalong ? 
| Paly, 


4 


x 

' 

j 

' 
[1 
| 
1 
| 

1 
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Pala. Yes, yes, I will go; but-thedevil take me if ever I was 
leſs in humour. Why, the pox, could they not have ſtaid their 
tumult till to morrow 2+ then T had done my buſineſs, and been 
ready for 'em. Truth is, I had alitle tranſitory crime to have 
committed firſt; and I am the worſt man in the world at repent- 
ing,till a fin be throughly done: but what ſhall we do with the 
two Boys ? 

Rho. Let them take a lodging in the houſe till the buſineſs be 
OVer. 

Dor, What, lie with a Boy? for my part, Town it, I cannot 
endure to lie with a Boy, 

Pala, The more's my ſorrow, I cannot accommodate you with 
a better bed-fellow, 

Mel, Let me die, ifI enter into a pair of ſheets with him that 
hates the French, | | | 

Dor. Piſh, take nocare for us, but leave us in the ſtreets; I 
warrant you, as late as it is, I'll find my lodging as well as any 
drunken Bully of 'em all. | 

Rho, T'1l fight in meer revenge, and wreak my paſſion [ Aſide. 
On all that ſpoil this hopeful aſfignation. ; 
Pala, I'm ſure we fight in agoodquarrel: 
Rogues may pretend Religion, and the Laws ; 
But a kind Miſtris is the Good old Cauſe. [ Excunt. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Palmyra, Eubulus, Hermogenes. 


Palm. You tell me wonders; that Leonidas 
Is Prince Theagenes, the late King's Son. 
Eb, Tt ſeem'd as ſtrange to him, as now to you, 
BeforeI had convinc'd him 5 But, befides 
His great reſemblance to the King his Father, 
The Queen his Mother lives. ſecur'd by me 
In a Religious Houſe; to whom each year 
{ brought the news of his increaſing virtues, 
My laſt long abſencefrom you both, was caus'd 


By wounds which, in my journey, Ireceiv'd, _— 7 
W hen ſet upon by thteves3 Iloſtthoſe Jewels 1 
And Letters. which your dying Mother left. 

Her, Theſamehe means, which, ſince, brought to the King, 
him firſt know he had a Child alive: | 
Twas then my care of Prince Leonidas 
Caus'd me to fay he was th'Uſurpers Son 
Till, after forc'dby your apparent danger, 
I made the true diſcovery of your birth, 
And once more hid my Prince's. 


FErter Leonidas. 


Leon. Hermogenes, and Fubulys, retires 
Thote ofour party, whom TI left withour, 


Expect your aid and counſel. | Fxennt ambo. 


Palm. Iſhouid , Leonidas, congratulate 
This happy change of your exalted fate 3 
But, as my joy. ſo you my wonder move 5 
Yourlooks have more of Buſincſs, then of Love : 
And your laſt words ſome great deſign.did ſhow. 
- Lcon. I frame not any to be hid from you. 
You, in my love, all my deſigns may ſee; 
But what have love and you defign'd for me ? 
Fortune, once more, has ſet the ballance right * 
Firſt, equall'd us, in lowneſs then, in height, 
Both of us have fo long, like Gameſters, throw. 
T:!! Fate comes round, and gives to each his own. 
AS Fate 1s equal, ſo may Love appezr : 
Tell me, at leaſt, what I muſt hope, or fear. 
Pal, After ſo many proofs, how can you call 
My love in doubt? Fear nothing ; and hope. all. 
Fhink what a Prince, with honour, may receive, 
Or Imay give. without a Parents leave. 
Leon. You give, and then reſtrainthe grace you ſhow ; 
As oftent»tious Prieſts, when Souls they wooe, 
Promiſe their Heav'n to'all, but grant to few. 
But do for me, what Ihave dar'd for you. | | 
—-  Ia9 
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T-did no argument from duty bring : 

Duty'sa Name; and Love'sa Real thing, 
Nl Pal. Man's love may, like wild torrents, over-flow; 
it Woman's as deep, but in its banks muſt go. 
| My love is mine; and that I canimpart 3 

But cannot give my perſon, with my heart, 

Leon. Yourlove is then no gift : 

| For when the perſon it does not convey, 
'Tis to give Gold, and not togive the Key. 
Palm. Then aſk my Father. | 
Leon He detainsmy Throne : 
Who holds back mine, will hardly give his own, 

Palme What then remains ? 
by Leon _ 
ll To Arms; and take my Love and Crown, by force, 
jj Herwogencs 1sforming the delign 3 
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And with him, all the brave and loyal joyn, 


i Palms. And is it thus you court Palzzyra's bed 2 

bg Can ſhe the murd'rer of her Parent wed ? 
| -  Defſiſtfrom force: ſo much you well may give 

{| To Love, and Me, to let my Father live, 

| Jeon. Each act of mine my love to you has fhown ; 


But you, who tax my want of it, havenone, 

You bid me part with you, ad let him live 3 

But they ſhould nothing aſk, who nothing give, 
Palm, [give what vertue and what duty can, 

In yvowing ne'rto wed another man. 
Leon. You will be forc'd to be Argaleon's wife. 
Palm. Tl keep my promiſe, though I loſe my life. 
Leon, Then you loſe Love, for which we both contend ; 

For Life is but the means, but Love'sthe end, 
Palm, Our Souls ſhall love hereafter. | 
Leon, —— _ —- | much fear, C 


That Soul which could deny the Body here, 
To taſte of love, would be aniggard there. 
' Pale, Then'tis paſt hope 2: our cruel fate, I ſee, 
Will make a ſad divorce 'twixt you and me. 
For, it you force employ, by Heav'a I ſwear, 


\ 


ThatT muſt have recourſe 


And 
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And all bleſsd Beings, _—— 


Leon. w_ Your raſh Oath forbear. i 

Palm. never _ [ 
Leon, — — Hold once more. But, yet, as he | 
Who ſcapes a dang'rous leap, looks back to ſee ; 
1 


So I deſire, now I am paſt my fear, 

To know what was that Oath i on meant to ſwear. 
Pal. 1 meant that if you hazarded your life, 

Gr ſought my Father s.ne'r to be your Wife, 
Leon, Sce now, Palmyra, how unkind you prove ! | 

: Could you, with fo much eaſe, forſwear my love? | 
Palm. You force me wich your ruinous deſign, 
Lccr. Your Father's life is more your care, then Mine. 
Palm, You wrong me: 'tis notz though it ought to be ; 

You are my Care, heav'n knows, as well as hes | 
Leon, It now the execution 1 delay, | 

My Honour, and my Subjects, I betray. | 

All 1s prepar'd for the juſt enterprize 3 

And the whole City will to morrow riſe, 

The Leaders of the party are within, 

And Emubulus has ſworn that he will bring, 

To head their Arms, the perſon of their King. 
Pali, In telling this, you make me guilty too 3 

I therefore muſtdiſcover what I know: 

W hat Honour bids you do, Nature bids me prevent 5 


A. TL 2 rs. argue ety roms ny a 
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But kill me firſt, and then purſue your black intent, h 
Leon. Palizyra, no; you ſhall not need to dies h 10S 
YetT'll not truſtſo {trick apiety. | | 

Within there. j 
{ 

Ii 4 

Enter Eubulus. | Y 

; Eubulus, a Guard prepare; ql; 


Here, I commit this pris 'ner to your care, 
C Kiſſes Palmyra's hand 3 then gives it to Eubulus 
Palm, Leonidas, I never thought theſe bands 
Could e'r be giv'n me by a Lover's hands. 
Leon. Palmyra, thus your Judge RR arraigns 5 Canecling 
2 0 
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He who impos'd theſe bonds, ſtill wears your chains: 
When you to Love or Duty falſe muſt be, 
Or to your Father guilty, or to me, | j 
Theſe chains, alone, remain to fet you free. 
| | Noiſe of ſwords claſhing 
Poly. (within) Secure theſe, firitz then fearch the inner room, 
Leon, From whence do theſe tumultuous clamours come 2 


Fnter Hermogenes, haſtily, 


Her. Wearebetray'd ; and there remains alone 
This comfort, that your perſonis not known. 


Eater the King, Argaicon, & hodophil, Palamede, Guards ; 
| ſome like Citizens as Priſoners. 


Poly. What mean this midnight-conſultations here, 
Where I, like an unſfummon'd gneft, appear ? 

Leon Sir —— —— 

Arga, — ' here nceds no excule; 'tis underſtood; 
You were all watching for your Prince's g59d. 

Poly, My reverend City-triends, you are well met ! 
On what great work were your grave wiſdoms let ? 
W hich of my ations were you ſcanning here? 
What French invaſion have you found to fear? 

Leon. i hey are my friends 3 and come, Sir, with intent 
To take their leaves before my baniſhment. 

Poly. Your exile, in both ſexes (friends can find : 


I lee the Ladies, like the men, are kind. [Seeing Palmyra. 
Pal. Alas, i came but —_ — — [ kneeling. 
Poly. - — ——  ddenot to your crime 


A lie: I'll hear you {peax tome other time, 

How ? Exbuizs! nortime, northy diſuſe, 

Can ke«pthee, undiſcover'd, from my eyes. 

A Guard there; ſeize *em all. 
Rbo, Yield, Sir 3 whatuſe of valour can be ſhown ? 
Pal. One, andunarm'd, againſt a multitude ! 
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O for a ſword ! | 


[ He reaches at one of the Guards Halberds, and is fet2d vekingl. 
; —— | w'nct loſe my breath | 
[n fruitleſs pray'rs 3 but beg a ſpeedy dearh, 
Palm, O ſpare Leonidas, and puniſh me. | 
Poly, Mean Girl, thou want'(t an Advocate for tnee, 
Now the myſterious knot will beunty d; | 
Whether the young King lives, or wherehe dy d ; 
To morrows dawn hal] the dark riddle clear 
Crown all my joys3 and diſlipate my fear, [ Fxennt 01nes, 


—_—_ 
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Pal, His evening, iay'tt thon? will they both be here 2 
8 Stra. Yes Sir; both my old Maſter, and your Mi- 
{tris's Father: the old Gentlemen ride hard this journey 3; they 


ſay, it ſhall] bethe Jaft time they will ſee the Town; and both 


of em are ſo pleas'd with this marriage, which they have con- 
cluded for you, that I am airaid they will live ſome years long- 
cr to trouble you, with the joy of it, ; : 
Pal, But this 18 fuch an unreaſonable thing, to impoſe upon 
me to be marri'd to morrow 3*'tis hurrying a maa to execution 
without 21ving him time to fay his pray'rs. 
Stra. Yet,if might adviſe you, Sir, you ſhould not delay it : 
tor your younger Brother comes up with 'em, and js got alrea- 
dy into their fayours. He has gain'd much upon my old Xa- 
ſter, by finding fault with TInn-keepers Bills, and by ſtarving 
us, and our Horſes, to ſhow his frugality , and he is very well 
with your Miſtris's Father, by giving him Receipts for the 
Splene, Gout, and Scuryy, and other infirmities of old age. 
Pat,71] rout him, and his Countrey education : Pox on him. 
i remember 
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I remember him before 1 trave!l'd, he hadnothing in him but 
meer Jocky3 us'd to talk loud, and make matches, and was all 
for the crack of the field : ſenſe and wit were as much baniſh'd 
from his diſcourſe, as they are when the Court goes out of 
Town to a Horſe-race, Go now and provide your Maſter's 
Lodgings, 
. $tra, I go, Sir. [ Exit, 
Pal. It vexes me to the heart, to leave all my deſigns with 
Deralice unfiniſh'd; to 'ave flownher ſo often toa mark. and 
{11}] to be bob'd at retr.eve: if I had but once enjoy 'd her, 
though T could not havelatish'd my ſtomach, with the feaſt, at 
leaſt I ſhould have reliſh'd my mouth a little 3 but now —— 


Enter Philotis, 


PLzl. Oh, Sir, you are happily met; T was coming to find 

ou. 

Pal, From your Lady, I hope. 

PHI. Partly from her; but more eſpecially frommy ſelf: ſhe 
has juſt now receiv'd a Letter from her Fathet, with an abſo- 
lute command to diſpoſe her felf to marry you to morrow, 

Pal. And ſhe takes it to the death ? | 

Phil. Quite contrary - the Letter could never have come in 
a more lucky miante , for it found her in an i] humour with a 
Rival of yours, that ſhall be namelels, about the pronuncia- 
tion ofa French word. 

Pal. Count Khedophil 5 never diſguiſe it, I know the 4m20%r : 
but | hope you BL the occaſion to ſtrike in for me ? 

Phil. It was my good fortune todo you ſome ſmall ſervice in 
i: 3 for your ſ1ke | diſcommended him all over: cloaths, per- 
fon. humour, behaviour. every thing; and to ſumup all, rold 
her, Tt was impoſſible to find a marri'd man that was otherwiſe ; 
for they were all lo mortifi'd at home wirh their wives ill 
 hnmours, that they could never recover themſelves to be com- 
pany abroad. 

Pal Moſt divincly urg'd ! 

Phil, Then I toak occaſion to commend your good quali- 
tics: as, the ſweetneſs of your humour, the comelineſs of your 

, perſon, 
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perſon, your good Meene, your valour ; but, aboveall, your 
liberality, 

Pal. I vow to GadT had like to have forgot that good qua- 
lity in my ſelf, ifthou had'ſt not remember'd me on't : here are 
five Pieces for thee, 

Phil.'Lord, you have the ſofteſt hand, Sir! it would do a 
woman good to touch it : Count RhodophiPsisnot half fo ſoft ; 
for I remember I felt it once, when he gave me ten Pieces for 
my New-years gift. 

Pal. O, I underſtand you, Madam ; you hall find my hand as 
ſoft again as Count Ahodoptil's: there are twenty Pieces for 
you. The former was but a Retaining Fee3 nowT hope you'l 
plead for me. 

Phil. Your own merits ſpeak enough. Be ſure onely to ply 
her with French words, and I'll warrant you'll do your bu- 
ſineſs, Herearea liſt of her phraſes for this day : uſ-'em to her 
upon all occaſions, and foil her at her own weapon: for ſhe's 
like oneof the old Amazons, ſhe'l never marry, excevt it bethe 
man who has firſt conquer'd her. | 

Pal. I'll be ſure to follow your advice : but you'll forget to 


further my deſign, 

Phil. W hat, do you think I'll be ungrateful? 
But, however, if you diſtruſt my memory, putſome tos 
ken on my finger to remember it by : that Diamond there 
would do admirably, - | 

Pal, There'tis 3 and I aſk your pardon heartily for calling 
your memory into queſtion : Iaſſure you Tl! truſt it another 
time, without putting youto the trouble of another token. 


Enter Palmyra and Artemis, 
Art, M:dam, this way the priſoners are to paſs ; 


Here you may ſee Leoridas, 


Palm, Then here I'll ftay, and follow him to death. - 


Exter 


” 
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Enter Melantha haſtily. 


Afcla, O, here's her Highneſs ! 
Now is my time tojntroduce my {clf, and to make my court to 
her, in my new French x hraſes, Slay let meread my catalogue. 
ſritte, figure, chagrin, narvete, and Jet we die for the Parentheſis 


of all. 
Pal, Caſide) ) Do. perſecute her 3 and Tl! perſecute thee as faſt 


in thy own dialet. 

Me. Madam the Princeſs ! let we die. but this isa moſt hor- 
rid ſpeacle. toſee a perſon who makes lo grand a figure inthe 
Court, without the $z:itc of a Frincels, ar d entertaining your 


Chagriz allalonez (Naive fhovd have been there, but the dil- 


obediche wcerd would rot COME Id. ) 


Palm, What 1s ſhe, arc 

Art, Animpertivenut La :dy. \ _ am 3 very ambitious of being 
KnOWNto Your Highneſs, 

Pal, (to Melantha ) 1 at me die. Madam, if Thave not waited 
you here theſe two Ins hours without ſo much as the $2:2ttz 
of a ſingle Servant to attend me, cntcrtaining my felf with my 
OWN Cheeri 7n, ti] 1] had tf: honour to ſee your Ladiſhip. who 
area perſon that makesfo conſiderable a fight rein the Court. 

Act. Trace with your do#cenrs, good lrvant: you fce T am 
32k ip A o to the Prizocts z pray do not exbarraſs me— 
exabarr aſs me ! what a VOIR 1 Frcrich word do you make me 


mw © = & i 1 08 t00 ! 
20 the Irixceſs) Your Highneſs, Madam, will pleaſe to par- 


don Ir jt Ecuene which I mace. in not ſooner find! ing you Our to 


be a Princeſs « but let me &ie if this Felairciſicntcrt which 1s 
mage this day of your quality, Coes not ravuih mes ard give 
mc Icaveto tell you = 

Pal. Bur fit give me Ieave torcl) you. Madam, that T have 


{o greata tender for your perion, aud ſuch a parchart to do 


youlervice, that —_ — 

az, What. muſt I ſtil] be troubled with 

Tt here's anoth x word loſt, thar } meant for the 

# mifchiet to you ) But your Higt nels, Nadam. Seen [> 
"1, But your Locnnip, Madame Ertey 


Enter Leonidas guarded, and led over the Stage. 


Mel. Out npon him, how helooks, Madam ! now he's found 
no Prince, he is the ſtrangeſt figure of a man 3 how could I 
make that Corp & ctourdy to think him one ? 

Palm. Away, impertinent My dear Leonzd as / 

Leon. My dear Palmyra! 

Palm. Death ſhall never part us ; 

My Deſtiny 1s yours.  Heisledefſ;, ſhe follows. 

Mel. Impertinent ! Oh 1 am*the moſt unfortunate perſon 
this day breathing: that the Princeſs ſhould thus rowpre en 
viſtere, without occaſion. Let me die but T I! *oilow herto death, 
till Imake my peace. 

Pal. (holding ber) And kt me die, but I'll follow you to the 
Inferna)s till you pity me. 

Mel. C turning towards him angrily) Ay, 'tis long of you that 
this 4Zalbeur is falln upon me 3 your impertinence has put me 
out of the good graces of the Princeſs, and all that, which has 
ruin'd me and all that, and therefore let me die but Tl be re- 
vengd, and all that, 

Pal. Facor, fagon, you muſt and ſhall love me, and all that; 
for my old man is coming up, and all that ; and I am deſeſpere 
an dernier, and will not be dilinherited, and all that, 

Mel. How durſt you interrupt me io wal a propos, when you 
knew I was addrefling to the Princeſs ? 
| Pal, But why would you adereſs your ſelf fo much a contren 
temps then? 

Mel. Ah mal peſte ! 

Pal. Ah I enrage! 

Phil. Radonciffez vons, de grace. AMaileme's 5 vors cles bien en colts 
re pour pen de choſe. Vos n' entendez pas la raillerie callante, 

Atel, Ad antres, ad' antres : he mocks himſelf of me. he abuſes 
me: ah meunfortunate ! Feries/ 

Phil, You miſtake him, Madam, he does but accommodate 
his 2 to your refin'd language, Ah qu il eft un Cavalier ac- 


comply! purſue your point, Sir ———= [To him. 
Pal. 4h qu'il fait beau dans ces boccages ; —F} Singing. 
L " 14h 
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' 4h que te tiet doune 11 bean jour | 


There I was with you, with a #2izouet. | 
Mel: Let me die now, but this ſinging is fine, and extremely 


Frexch in him : | —_ [ Langhs, 
But then, that he ſhould uſe my own words, as it were in con- 
tempt of me, I cannot bear it, | [ Crying, 


Pal, Ces beaux ſejours, ces doux ramages [ Singing. 

Ael. Ces beaux Sejonrs, ces doux ramages, [Singing after him. 
Ces beaux ſejours, nous invitent a Þ amonr! Let me die but he 
fings ex Cavalzer,and ſo humours the Cadence. [ Laughing, 

Pal. Voy, ma Clymene, voy ſbubs ce cheſne, [Singing again. 
S entrebaiſer ces oiſeaux amorenx! Let me die now, but that 
was fine, Ah, now, for three or four brilk Frenchmer, to be 
put into Maſquing habits, and to ſing it on a Theatre, how 
witty it would be! and then to dance helter. skelter to a Chanſoze 
 aboire: toute la terre, toute la terre eſt a moy! what's matter 
though it were made, and ſung, two or three years ago in Ca- 
barets, how it would attractthe admiration, eſpecially of every 
onethat's an eveile! 

Mel, Well; Ibegin to have a tender for you 3 but yet, up- 
on condition, that — When weare marri'd, you 

[ Pal. ſings, while ſhe ſpeaks. 

Phil. You muſt drown her voice : if ſhe makes her French 
conditions, you area \lave for ever. 

Mel. Firſt, will you engage —— that 

Pal. Fa, la,la, la, &c. [ Louder, 

Mel. Will you hear the conditrons? 

Pal. No; TI will hear no conditions! T am refolv'd to win 
you er Francois : to be very atery, with abundance of noiſe, 
and no ſenſe : Fa, la, 1a, la, &c. | 

Al, Hold, hold: Tam vanquilt'd with your gayete d eſprit. 
I am yours, and will be yours, {as zulle reſerve, ny condition : 
and letme die. if 1do not think my felf the happieſt Nymph in 
Sicily My dear French Dear, ſtay but a minuite, tiil ] rar- 
commode my ſelf with the Princeſs3 and then I am yours, juſq 
a la mort, | 
Allons donc ——_— [ Exennt Mel. Philor. 

Pal, (Solns, fanning himſelf with bis bat ) I never RR 

| OTE 
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fore that wooing was ſo laborious an exerciſe 5 if ſhe were 


worth a million, I have deſerv'd her z and now, me-thinks 


too, with taking all this pains for her, I begin to like her. 'Tis 
ſo; I have known many, who never car'd for Hare nor Par- 
tridge, but thoſe they caught themſelves would eat heartily : 
the pains, and the ſtory a man tells of the taking of 'em, makes 
the meat go down more pleaſantly, Beſides, laſt night I had 
a ſweet dream of her, and, Gad, ſhe T have once dream'd of, 
am ſtark mad till Tenjoy her, let her be never ſo ugly. 


* 


Enter 'Doralice, ; 


Dor. Who's that you areſo mad to enjoy, Palamede 2 

Pal. You may eaſily imagine that, ſweet Doralice, 

Dor. More eaſily then youthink I can : I met juſt now with 

A certain man, who came to you with Letters, from a certain 
old Gentleman, yclipped your father; whereby I am given to ' 
underſtand, that to morrow you are to take an Oath in the 
Church to begravehenceforward, to go ill-dreſs'd and flovenly, 
toget heirs for your eſtate, and to dandle'em for your diver- 
fion3' and, in ſhort, that Love and Courtfhip- are to be no 
more. 
Pal. Now have I ſo much ſhame to be thus apprehended in 
the manner, thatI can neither ſpeak nor look upon you; I have 
abundance of grace in me, that TI find : But if you have any 
ſpark of true friendihip in you, retire a little with me to the 
next room, that has a couch or bed in't, and beſtow your cha- 
rity upon a poor dying man : a little comfort from a Miſtris, 
before a man 1s going to give himſelf in Marriage, is as good 
as aluſty doſe of Strong-water toa dying Malefactour 5 it takes 
away the ſenſe of hell, and hanging from him. 

Dor, No, good Palamede, | mult not be {o injurious tb your = 
Bride: *tis 1] drawing from the Bank to day, when all your - 
ready money is payable to morrow, 

Pal, A Wife is onely to have the ripe fruit, that falls of it 
ſelf; but a wiſe man will always preſerve a ſhaking for a 
Mittris. _ 


. Dor. Buta Wife for the firit quarter 1s a Miſtris. 
ES L-0 _ 


. "of 
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Pal. But when the ſecond comes. 

Dor, When it does come, youare ſogiven to variety, that ye - 
would makea Wife of me in another quarter. 

Pal. No, never, except I were married to you : marri'd peo» 
plecan never oblige one another 3 for all they do is duty, and 
conſequently there can be no thanks : but love is more frank 
and generous then he is honeſt; he's a liberal giver, bat a 
curſed pay-maſter. 

Doy. | declare I will have no Gallant ; but, if I would, he 
ſhould never beamarri'd man; a marri'd man is but a Miſtris's 
balf-fervant, as a Clergy-man 1s but the King's half-fubjec&t: for 
2 man to come to me that ſmells o' th' Wife /! 's life, I wou'd as 
foon wear herold Gowa after her, as her Husband. 

Pal, Yet 'tisa kind of faſhion to wear a Princeſs caſt ſhoes, 
youlee the Countrey Ladies buy 'em to be fine in them. 

Dor, Yes, a Princeſs ſhoes may be worn after her, becauſe 
they keep their faſhion, by being ſo very little us'dz but gene- 
rally a marri'd man is the creature of the world the moſt out 
of faſhion 3 his behaviour is dumpiſh, his diſcourſe his wife 
and family, his habit ſo much neglected, it looks as if that were 
marrid too; his Hat is marri'd, his Perruke is marri'd, his 
Breeches are marri'd,and if we could look within his Breeches, 
we ſhould find him marri'd there too. 

Pal. AmT then to be diſcarded forever? pray do but mark 
how terrible that word founds; Por ever ! it has a very 
damn'd ſound. Doralice, 

Dor, Ay. for ever! it ſounds as helliſhly to me, as it can do 
to you, but there's no help for't. 

Pal, Yet if we had but once enjoy'd one another 5 but then 
once onely, is worſe then not at all: it leaves a man with ſuch 
a lingring after it, | | 

Dor, For ought I know 'tis better that we have not; we 
might upon trial have lik'd each other leſs, as many a man and 
woman, that have lov'd as deſperately as we, and yet when. 
they came to polſleſſon, have figh'd, and. cri'd to themſelves, 
Is this all? | 

Pal. That is onely, if the Servant were not found a man of 
this world ; butif, upon trial, we had, not lik'd each other, we 

| had 
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had certainly left loving ; and faith, that's the greater happi- 
neſs of the two. | 

Dor. 'Tis better as 'tis; we have drawn off already as much 
of our Love as would run clear ; after poſlefling, the reſt is 
but jealouſies, and diſquiets, and quarrelling, and piecing, 

Pal. Nay, after one great quarrel, there's never any ſound 
piecing; theloveis apt to break in the ſame place again, 

Dor. I declare I would never renew a love; that's like him 
who trims an old Coach for ten years together, he might buy 
a new one better cheap. 

Pal. Wel], Madam, I am convinc'd, that 'tis beſt for us not 
to have enjoy d 3 but Gad, the ſtrongeſt reaſon 1s, becauſe I 

_cann't help it. 

Dor, The onely way to keepus new to one another, 1s never 
to enjoy, as they keep grapes by hanging 'em upona line, they 
muſt touch nothing if you would preterve em treſh. 

Pal. But then they wither, and grow dry in the very keeping 3 
howeverl thall havea warmth for you, and an eagerneſs, every 
time I ſee youz; andif I chance to out-live Melantha —_ 

Dor. AndifTchance to out-live Rhodophil _ 

Pal, Well, I'll cheriſh my body as much as TI can upon that 
hope. Tis true, I would not directly murder the wife of my 
boſome; but tokill her civiily, by the way of kindneſs, Flt put 
as fair as another man: I'll begin to morrow night, and be very 
wrathful with her. that's re{olv'd on. 

Cor. Well, Palamede, here's my hand, Fil ventureto beyour 
lecond Wite, tor all your threatnings. 

Pal. In the mean time 11! watch you hourly, as T would the 
ripeneſs of a Melon, andT hope you'll give me leave now and 
then to look on you, and to ſee if you. are not ready to be 
cut yet. 
| fc No, no. that muſt not be, Palamede, for fear the Gardenex 
ſhould come and catch you taking up the glaſs. | 


Enter Rhodophil, 


_ Rho. ( dfde ) Billing fo ſweetly! now | am confirm'd in my 
Juſpicions, I muſtput an endto this, ere it go further, [ ſc 
; To -* 


not 
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( To Doralice ) Cry you mercy, Spouſe 3 I fear I haye inter- 
rupted your recreations. | 
_ Dor, Whatrecreations ? | 
Rho, Nay, noexcuſes, good Spouſe; Iaw fair hand convey'd 
to lip, and preſt, as though yau had been ſqueezing ſoft wax 
together for an Indenture. Palamede, you and I mult clear this 
reckoning 3 why would you have ſeduc'd my wife? 
Pal. Why would you have debauch'd my Miſtris ? 
Rho. What do you think of that civil couple, that play'd at 
a Game call'd, Hide and Scek, laſt evening, in the Grotto? 
Pal, What do you think of that innocent pair, who made it 
their pretence to ſeck for others, but came, indeed, to hide. 
themſelves there? | 
Abd, All things conſider'd, I begin vehemently to ſuſpeR, 
that the young Gentteran Ifound in your company laſt night, 
was Jcertain youth of my acquaintance. | 
Pal, And T have an odd imagination, that you could never 
have {ulpe&ted my ſmall Gallant, if your little villanous French- 
7141 had not been a falſe Brother, I 
Rho. Farther Arguments are needleſs; Draw off; I ſhal! 
ſpeak to you now by the way of Z71bo. | 
[Claps his hand to his ſword. 
Pal, And I ſhall anſwer you by the way of Danger-field. 
| [ Claps his hand on his. 
Dor, Hold, hold; are not you two a couple of mad fighting 
fools, to cut one another's throats for nothing ? | 
Pal. How for nothing ? he courts the woman I muſt marry. 
Kho. And he courts you whom T have marri'd, 
Dor. But you can neither of you be jealous ef what you love 


KLo. Faith T am jealous, and that makes me partly ſuſpect 
that] love you better then IT thought. 

Dor. Piſh ! ameer jealouſieof honour. 

kho Gai T am afraid there's fomething elſe 1n't; for Pala- 
#1*de b&s wit andif he loves you, there's ſomething more in ye 
1,  hwefound: f::me rich Mine, for ought TI know, that I 
| Dtypotrdaifcorcrd. 4 
1, 0241s 1182 here's an argament for me to love 

Aiclanutba 3 


ne Ea on 
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F#telantha; for he has lov'd her, and he has wit too, and, for 


ought I know, there may bea Mine : but, if there be, I am re- 
ſolv'd Ill dig for 't. | | 

Dor. ( to Rhod. ) Then T have found my account in raiſing 
your jealouſie: O ! 'tis the moſt delicate ſharp ſawce to a cloy'd 
ſtomach 3 it will give you a new edge, Rhodophil. 


Rho. And a new point too, Doralzce, if T could be ſure thou art 


honeſt, | 
Dor. If you are wile, believe me for your own ſake: Love 


and Religion havebut one thing to truſt to ; that's a good ſound 


faith, Conſider, if I have play'd falſe, you can never find it out 
by any experiment you can make upon me. 


Aho, No? Why. ſuppoſe Thad a delicateſcrew'd Gun, if Tleft 


her clean, and found her foul, I ſhould diſcover, to my colt,ſhe 
had been ſhot in, | 
Dor, But if you left her clean, and found her onely ruſty, 


you would diſcover, to your ſhame, ſhe was onely fo for want 


of ſhooting, | 

Pal. Rhodophil, you know me too well, to imagine I ſpeak tor 
fear 3 and therefore in conſideration of our paſt friendſhip, I 
will tell you, and bind it by all things holy, that Doralice 5 
Innocent. | | | 

Rho. Friend, T will believe you, and vow the ſame for your 
AMelanthaz but the devil on't is, how we ſhall keep 'em ſo. 

Pal, What doſt think of a bleſſed community betwixt us four, 


for the ſolace of the women, and relief of the men 2 Methinks 


it would be a pleaſant kind of life: Wife and Husband for the 

itanding Diſh, and Miſtris and Gallant for the Deſert, | 
Rhed. But ſuppoſe the Wife and the Miſtris ſhould both long 

for the ſtanding Difſb, how ſhould they be ſarisfi'd together ? 
Pal. Inſuch a caſe they muſt draw lots : and yet that. would 


not do neither ; for they would both be wiſhing for the long> 


elt out 2? 


Rio. Then I think, Palamede, we had as: good make a firm” 


League, not to invade each others propriety. 
Pal. Content, ſay I. From henceforth let all a&ts of hoſtility 


ecaſe betwixr us; and that in the uſual form of Treaties, as 


well by Sea as by Land, and in allFreſh waters, . 


Dor, . 
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Dor. I will adde but one Provife, That who ever breaks the 
League, either by war abroad, or by negleCt at home, both the 
Women ſhall revenge themſelves, by the help of the other 

arty. 
F od That's but reaſonable. Come away, Doralice ; I have 
a great temptation to be ſealing Articles in private. 

Palam, Halt thou ſo ? | Claps hizz on the ſhonlder. 
Fall on, Machduff, 

And curſtbe he that firſt cries, Hold, enough. 


Eiitcy Polydamas, Palmyra, Artemis, Argaleon : after them, 
Eubulus, aud Hermogenes, gxarded. 


Palm. Sir, on my knees I beg you. 
_ Pol. Away, Illhear no more, 
Palin, For my dead Mother's ſakez you fay you lov'd her, 
And tell me I reſemble her, Thus ſhe 


Had begg'd. | 
Ph h— _ —Andthus had I deny'd her. 
Palm You muſt be merciful, 
Arga, —_— — You mult be conſtant. 


Pol. Go, bear 'em tothe torturez you have boaſted 
Tou have aKing to head you : I would know 
To whom I mult reſign. 


Fab, - ——— —  This1s our recompence 
For ſerving thy dead Queen. | 
Her. EY TANGEWION And education 


Of thy daughter, | 
Area. Youare too modeſt, in not naming all 
His obligations to you : why did you 


OQmit his Sony, the Prince Leonidas £ 


Pol, T hat Impoſture 
] had forgot; their tortures ſhall be doubled. 

Her, You pleaſe me, 1thall die theſooner. 

Eub, No; could I livean age, and (till berack'd, 
I {till would keep the ſecret, 


[ 4s they are going off, 


Enter 
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Enter Leonidas, guarded, 


Leon. Oh whither do you hurry innocence! 

If you have any juſtice, ſpare their livesz 
Or if Icannot make you juſt, at leaſt 
T'1l teach you to more purpoſe to be cruel. 

Palm. Alas, what does he ſeek ! 

Leon, Make me the objeCt of your hate and vengeance? 
Are theſe decrepid bodies worn to ruine, 
Juſt ready, of themſelves, to fall afunder, 
And to let drop the ſoul, 
Are theſe fit ſubjects for a Rack, and Tortures > 
Where would you faſten any hold upon 'em? 
Placepains on me; united fix 'em here 3 
I have both youth, and ſtrength, and foul to bear 'em : 
Andifthey merit death, then I much more 3 
Since 'tis for me they lutfer, 

Hey . Heav'n forbid 
We ſhould redeem our pains, or worthleſs lives, 
By our expoling yours. 

Eub, Away with us: Farewell, Sir. 
T onely ſufferin my fears for you. 

Arga. So much concern'd for him? then my [Aſfede 
Suſpicion's true. 


[ Whiſpers the King, ] 

Pali, Hear yet my laſt requeſt, for poor Leonidas; 
Or take my life with his. 

Arga. Reſt ſatish'd; Leonidas is he. [ Tothe King, 

Pol, T am amaz'd 2: what muſtbedone ? 

Arga, Command his execution inſtantly 3 
Givehim not leiſure to diſcoyer it 3 
He may corrupt the Soldiers, | 

Pol. Hence with that Fraitour 3 bear him to his death : 
Haſte there, and ſeemy will perform'd, 

Leon, Nay, then FI] die like him the Gods have made me. 
Hold, Gentlemen 3 I am- 


_ 
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Arga. Thouart a Traitor; *tisnot fit to heat thee. 

Leom. I ſay Tam the—— | [_ Getting looſe a little. 

Arga. $0; gag htm, and lead him off. 
: | [ Again ſtopping his month, 


Leonidas, Hermogenes, EFabulus, led off, 
Polydamas azd Argaleon follow. = 


Palm, Duty and Love, by turns poſſeſs my ſoul, 

And itruggle for a fatal victory: | 

I will diſcover he 's the King; Ah, no: 

That will perhaps ſave him 3 o 

But thenI am guilty ofa father's ruine, 

What ſhall I do, ornot do? either way 

I muſt deſtroy a Parent, or a Lover, 

Break heart; for that's the leaſt of 111s to me, 

And Death the onely cure, [ Swoons, 
Arte, Help, help the Princeſs. O 
Kho. Bear her gently hence, where ſhe may 

Have more ſuccour. [ She is bors off, Arte. follows her, 

[ Shouts withip, and claſhing of ſwords. 


Pal What noiſe is that ? 
Enter Amalthea, running, 


Amal, Oh, Gentlenen, if you have loyalty, 
Or courage, ſhow it now : Leonidas 
Broke on the ſudden from his Guards, and ſnatching 
A ſword from one, his back againſt the Scaffold, 
Bravely defends himſelf; and owns aloud 
He is our long loſt King, found for this moment 3 
But, if your valours help not, loſtfor ever. 
Two of his Guards, mov'd by the ſenſe of virtue, 
Are turn'd for him, and there they ſtand at Bay 


Againſtan hoit of foes. 
Rho. ——— Madam, no more 3 


Weloſe time : my command, or my example, 
May move the Soldiers to the better cauſe, | 
Youll 
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You'll ſecond me? 7” [To Pals 
Pal. Or die with you: no Subjed e'r can meet 
A nobfer fate, then at his Sovereign's feet. [ Exennt, 


[_ Claſhing of ſwords within, and jhouts.. 


Enter Leonidas, Rhodophil, Palamede, Eubulus, 
Hermogenes, and their party, vidorioas, 


Polydamas and Argaleon, diſarm'd. 


Leon, Thatl ſurvive the dangers of this day, 

Next to the Gods, brave friends, be yours the hunour, 

And let Heav'n witneſs for me, that my joy 

Is not more great for this my right reſtor'd, 

Than *tis, that T have power to recompence 

Your Loyalty and Valour. Let mean Princes 

Of abject ſouls, fear to reward great aCtions3 

I mean to ſhow, 

That whatſoe'rſubjeCts, like you, dare merit, 

A King, like me, dares give | : 
Rho. You make us bluth, we have deſerv'd ſo little. 
Pal. And yet inſtruct us how to merit more. 

Leor. And asIT would be juſtin my rewards, 

So ſhould I in my puniſhments; theſe two, 

This the Uſurper of my Crown, the other 

Of my Palmyra's love, deſerve that death 

Which both deſign'd for me, 
Pol —_ —_ And we expect 1t: - 
Arga,T have too long been happy to live wretched. 
Pol. And [toolong have govern'd, to delire 

A life without an Empire. 
Leon. You are Palmyre's father; and as ſuch, 

Though nota King, ſhall have obedience paid 

From him who isone. Father, in that name, | 

All injuries forgot, and duty own'd, F Exbiaccs him, 
Pol, O, hid known you could |:ave been this King, 

Thus G.:d-like, great and good, I ſhould have wilh'd 

T' have been dethron d before,” *Tisnow Ihre, 

And more then Reign; nowall my joys flow pure, 
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Unmix'd with cares, and undiſturb'd by conſcience; 


Enter Palmyra, Amalthea, Artemis, Doralice, 
and Melantha. 


Leon, See, my Palmyra comes ! the frighted bloud 
Scarce yet recall'd to her pale cheeks, 
Like the firſt ſtreaks of light broke looſe from darkneſs, 
And dawning into bluſhes. Sir, you ſaid, ['ToPolyda. 
Your joys were full; Oh, would you make mine ſo! 
] am but half-reſtor'd without this bleſſing. 
Pol, The Gods, and my Palmyra, make you happy, 
As you make me. [ Gives her hand to Leonidas, 
Palmy. ——— Now all my prayers are heard: 
I may be dutiful, and yet may love, 
Virtue, and patience, have at length unravell'd' 
The knots which Fortune ty'd, W * 
Ac, Let me die, butT1lIl congratulate his 
Majeſty : how admirably well his Royalty 
Becomes him! Becomes ! that is /zy fred, but our damn'd Lan- 
guageexpreſles nothing. 
Pal. How ? does it become him already ? *twas but juſtnow 
you ſaid, he was ſuch a figure of a man, 
Mel, Trae, my dear, when he was a private man he was a 
figure 3 but ſince heis a King, methinks he has aſſum'd another 


figure: he looks ſo grand, and ſo Angulſt, 


| | Going to the King. 

Pal Stay, ſtay; V1 preſent you when it is more convenient. 
T.find I muſt get her a place at Court; and when ſhe is once 
there, ſhe can beno longer ridiculous 3 for ſheis young enough, 
and pretty enough, and fool enough, and French enough, to 
bring up a faſhion thereto be affected. 

Leon, ( to Rhodophil ) Did ſhe then lead you to this brave 

attempt 2? | 

(To Amalthea,) To yon, fair Amalibea, whatT am, 
And waat all tnele, from me, we joyntly owe: 
Firit, therefore, to yaur great deſert, we give 


Your 
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Your Brather's life 3 but keep him under guard, 
Till our new power be ſetled. What more grace 
He may receive, ſhall from his future carriage 
Be given, as he deſerves. | 
Arga. 1 neither now defire, nor will deferyeit 
My loſs is ſuch as cannot berepair'd, 
And tothe wretched, life can be no mercy, 
Leon. Then be a priſoner always: thy ill fate, 
And pride will have it ſo : butſince, inthis, I cannot, 
Inſtruct me, generous 4malthea, how 
A King may ſerve you, 
Amal. I have all I hope, 
And allI now muſt with 3 I fee you happy. 
Thoſe hours I have to live, which Heav'n in pity 
Will make but few, I vow to ſpend with Veitals- 
The greateſt part, in pray'rs for you 3 the reſt 
In mourning my unworthineſs, 
Preſs me not farther to explain my ſelf; 
'T will not become me, and may cauſe your trouble. 
Leon, Too well I underſtand herſecret grief, [ Aſede, 
But dare notſeem to know it. Come [ To-Palmyra, 
my faireſt, 
Beyond my Crown, Ihave one joy inſtore; 
To give that Crown to her whom I adore, 


[ Excunt 0mnCcs.. 


Epilogue. 


Epilogue. 


Hus have my Sponſe and T inform'd the Nation, 

y And led you all the way to Ref ormation. 
Not with dull Morals, gravely writ, like thoſe, 
Which men of eaſte Phlegme, with care compoſe. 
Tour Poet's of ſtiff words , and limber ſenſe, 
Born on the confines of indifference. 
But by examples drawn, Idareto ſay, 
From moſt of you, who hear, and ſee the Play, 
There aremore Rhodophils iz thzs Theatre, 
Atore Palamedes, and ſome fewWives, I fear. 
But yet too far our Poet would not run, 
Though twas well offer'd, there was nothing done. 
He would not quite the Woman's frailty bare, 
But ſtript *em to the waſte, and left *em there, 
And the men's faults areleſs ſeverely ſhown, 
For he conſiders that himſelf is one, 
Some ſtabbing Wits, to bloudy Satyr bent, 
iFould treat both Sexes with leſs complement : 
iVould lay the Scene at home, of Hisbands tcl, 
For Wenche s, taking up their Wives i th* Mell, 
And a brisk vout which each of them did wart, 
Made by miſtake of Miſtris and Gallant, 
Our modeſt Anthour, thought it was enough 


To cut you off a Sample of the ſinff : 

Ee ſpar d my ſhame, which you, I a ſure, would not. 
For you were all for driving on the Plot « 

You fix hd when I came intobreak the ſport, 

Ad [oi our teeth when each deſign fell ſhort, 

To} Tues, and Screants all gord wiſhes ler d, 

Et thepoor Cunerole! (dom fruds a friend, 

Since therefore Court and Town will take 19 pity, 

{ tarmbly Ca; t 11g ſelf upon the City. 
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